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fe LETTERS TO THE EDITOR. 

hen —— 

ong *,* We invite correspondence on this all-important subject, and 

one | we shall endeavour to publish as many of the letters received as 

, nd apace will permit, 

LONDON PavILion, December 21st, 1887. AM lil 
DEAR S81R,—I have much pleasure in enclosing ten shillings for W(({) 
“Ally Sloper’s Poor Fund.” I notice that you have decided tv : 
t, distribute the fund yourself. This is good news. a : 1S *( / 
Yours faithfully, KATIE SEYMOUR, F.O.S. \\4 2 ae\\ wy 
F- 114 LonDon WALL, and 80 HIGH STREET, ISLINGTON, 
December 21st, 1887, 

.6d.3 DEAR S1R,—I beg to enclose £1 10s. for dear old ALLY's “ Poor 

2s.; | Relief Fund,” and hope it will meet with every success. We one 

ae and all hope that you will distribute the money yourself, and | 

. ‘*, | Shall do my best to get my friends to contribute, 

2d. I am, dear sir, yours faithfully, 

ETT, GEORGE DAVEY (for James Davey & Co.). 

2d. ; —E 

pe 20 REGENT’S PARK TERRACE, GLOUCESTER GATE, N.W., 


December 22nd, 1887. , 
DEAR S1r,—I enclose my cheque for £1 1s. towards ‘Sloper’ 
Poor Relief Fund,” and I honestly wish it were for one hundred, 
but Iam unable to do more without robbing those who have a 
equal claim on me. 
Very faithfully yours, FLORENCE MARRYAT. 


‘ SLOPER AT DRURY LANE 
You know, of course, that Papa has taken a private Lox for the run of “ Puss in Boots,” and that some of the Family are to be seen at the theatre every night. 


prungin ancy eatoyona tele tclyvun:| | Wlardiand Nelle and it would have fen‘e mot ote ong a ot Bee eet ting al some of elit of th bale. One night he Lok Tot, 
u Believe me, yours faithfully, MARION TERRY. : ng had not Papa been hit tn the eye with a turnip—accidentally, of course.” —Tovtsir. 
LAT TE | a A_NIGHT OF ENJOYMEN WORLD'S FAIR, as ace 
DEAR OLD ALLY,—“I’ve a wife and I’ve'a friend, and I've 2 F gE ‘ied b Ty ! up rity | 1 THE MAN OF BLOOD.” 
guinea I can spend.” And I've another guinea I can spare ye". By! AAG. PY ie ; i I qi | We iy 


my respected guide, philosopher, and friend, for your “ l'u A 
Relief Hand.” : ’ : HERE, in front of me, lies a copper-plate engraving, pub- 


Your affectionate disciple, © PAUL MERITT, F.O.%. _ Vai ae whew ‘| Qu Va Ga lished by James Cundee, of the Albion Press, London, in 
He : ! iy : ue Yt} ¢ ; : 1810, representing a by no means bad-looking young fe!low, 
pote aah with a rough head of light curly hair, and wearing a smock 


9 CANONBURY LANE, December 23rd, 1887. ; R : ¥\ oe ( 
DEAR 81R,—I have much pleasure in sending you 10s, 6d. for y | Se : he an! . : wf ) ‘ eX, roe oa wean nee eee by whom the engraving was 
your “Toor Relief Fund.” I wish I could send more, but I have «| ; ere f é a ee (fo fx fp, tl rai bean? hg subject was polished off by the common 
ood y calls on my purse at this season of the year. Bf BS) : I: D r . ' ‘ . : Com Eenpman on the 7th of March, 1808. His name was Thomas 
Truly yours, NELLIE L'ESTRANGE. | oa > sherk I) my sy) "Hearn ences 
’ : { = oN f j - SE p if ere Kna pane Pee: es Newgate Calendar,” 
GAIETY THEATRE, December 24th, 1887. aN aN Nye SS “eS 3 | Vay NS A Pie Sige Poems sad ols ER EU a Gal EEN 
DEAR S1R,—I have pleasure in enclosing you 10s. 67. ‘for the my \ ae i) [4 j fy ‘ ryote oo oui ae eiie hasd a vg Cheeta 
“London Voor.” Yours faithfully, © FLORENCE DYSART. : mm | — ae lll 4 ; ‘y it may, with the greatest propriety, be most fitly called “The 
pS y } |) ie = : } / } \ ; ha | 4 dn in a i Man of Blood,’ avity, malign; roci 

THE PARTINGTON ADVERTISING COMPANY, 47 LOWER | | , Y Rage | ry desperate se Ve oar poe ater Ain het 
3 BELGRAVE STREET, 8.W., December 2th, 1887. ; h \ i i | e | | / 4 a i ' \ centred in one single mind.” Simmons, it seems, was taken 
r i rife ass enclosed with pleasure, to aid so good a cau=". } | \ L | ots A a» min cS = 8 as sy eal e He ale ene oen ot an old farmer, named 

4 ae \\ | Pott (lees ‘ Ti] 7 — A kicha | oreham. iv ston, } re ischarge 
ie: THE PARTINGTON ADVERTISING COMPANY. Yai | | S: «brutish behaviour.” One night in October, 1807, Newman 
aa <a 2 ee ; IB Wy! i S <a being then nineteen years of age, the Borehams, husband 
1s.; *,* In deference to the opinions of our Subscribers and Corrs . S aly . ~ SEN \ ‘ = S : and wife, their four daughters, and a female friend were 
"ed.; | pondents, we have decided, as already announced, to retain t! 1. “Tsay, Bill,” murmurs susan," how alt » = : .~& assembled in the parlour enjoying themselves, when the 
ison, | distribution of the Fund in our own hands—Ep, his ‘ere elephant fs, {t's as quiet'as them montene «24, _2ombstones and crowbars!” thunders Bill: 3. “Come on, Bill,” whimpers Sue,“ Ict’s filt,orwe | S0und of the smashing of glass and a man’s voice swearing 
avens !” she yells’ there Ff Prescalin evs. let me at ‘em. I'll let ‘em know what's what. Ob, shall have to be gathered up in a epade.” “Ten | horribly startled them. It was Simmons who had arrived, 
ee ge) sneak my head,” loodsu trying wae Mareer| Tutaven't Who's that playing foot- thousand fiends!” shrieks Bil; “take that carth- ssibly the worse for drink, armed with a knife, and avow- 
my nut quake off my back, or I'll settle the whole fair.’ ng his intention of murdering the servant girl, who had 
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rejected his addresses, and one of the daughters who had been 
instrumental in obtaining his dismissal. 

_ The servant girl shut herself in the cellar, and Simmons, having 
ineffectually striven to stab her by thrusting his arm and the knife 
through the glass, entered the house, He met the lady visitor at 
the door and cut her throat, forced his way into the parlour, cut 
the throat of one of the daughters, and stabbed the mother. The 
other three sisters made their escape, and the old man having been 
kngcked over senseless in the passage, the “ Man of Blood” went 
again for the servant girl, and backed at her throat too, She, how- 
ever, protecting herself with her hands, which were dreadfully 
mnangled, screamed murder and aroused the town, 

Before his tria! Simmons explained that when he was endeavour- 
ing to murder the servant, he heard “semcthiag fluttering over his 
shoulders, which made him get up and runaway.” i 

It is in the evidence that the murderer in the scuffle let fall his 
knife, and probably whilst he was trying to find it, the last intended 
victim got away, but [ am inclined to think that the “something 
fluttering saved the survivors’ lives. It was to him somethin 
ghostly, and so, creeping from the house, he crawled into a sh 
not more than a huuadred yards off, where almost directly he was 
found all blood-stained, dragged to the nearest alehouse, and so 
cruelly bound and handcuitfed, that in the morning he is described 
as being “actually on the point of death from the tightness of his 
ligatures, which had nearly stopped the circulation.” In five 
months’ time * fhe Man of Blood” was hanged and dead. 


. . » * * * 
“ Alexandry,” said Billiam the Blood-stained, Begored, and Be- 
grimed in a hoarse whisper, “sometimes I feel, when I look at your 
wretched mother's new carving-knife, quite slicy like. At this 
moment the knife hangs there, sharp and bright. Upstairs they 
are filling themselves with tea and crumpets. What say you?” 
(Next wech a stunner.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


——— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


R. A. Mason (Scarboro’).— Yes, you can have the copy you re- 
uire by remitting cost of postage of same, ee jones 
etter.——ALFRED PETTY “Gearitan Street, S.W.).—TZhanks for 
oommunication.——WILL KEELEY (Cumberland Terrace, 8.E.)— 

“beer-can” and “bread-knife” are now among the “ Relics.” 
—MASTER W. Moyer (London).—.tll in good time,-——ANON.— 
Sketches are very good——AN ARDENT ADMIRER (Hull).—The 
artist was unwell. Jope you enjoyed the “ Relics." ——A SuB- 
SCRIBER ( Berwick-on-T weed ).— Very sorry your communication is 
of no use. CONSTANCE CROOK (Wilmot House, Lewisham Road, 
S.E.)— We cannot possibly state anything more plain than what's 
in the * Announcements” in the“ Hatr-HourDay.” Thanks for 

ood wishes.——FRED BONE (Ossory Road, Old Kent Road),— 
favtea go ut some ‘a our“ Prize Competitions.,"——W, J. ROLFE 
(Calderminster Road, Bermondsey ).— Very tricky, no doubt, but “no 
g0."——D. Davis (Halifax).— Yea, if you like——G. GUERDMAN 
(Pritchett Street ).— Thanks, much! .——J. POTTER ( Manchester).— 
All right. ——S. JAMES (Saline Road, Wandsworth ).—Cock-a-doadle- 
do!——LEo DRYDEN (Grafton Music Hall. Rotherham),—Aha! 
old coger. Do you want the“ Award of Merit” 2, Oh, oh!— 
A_LOVER OF SLOPER.—The “doll” has been placed among the 
“Relics.” Thanks.———O. C, R.—Thanks for kind enquirics3 — 
FRED B. (Ossory Road, S.E )—Thanke for coloured capy of the 
“ Cabinet Council..——THE DEAN OF ARGYLE (St. John's Wood 
Terrace).— Did you not sre the” Bulletins” that were issued daily ? 
They contained all crplanations,——T. MURRAY ForD (Forest 
Place Villas, Leytonstone, )— We regret that we have no vacancy for 
one offer——J. H. MACDONALD (Spanish steamer Ul/oa, Ham- 
urg).—Serry there is no way of obliging you,——CHARLEY brows 
(New Street, W.C.)— You were in too griat a hurry.——EDWARD 
T. PICKERING (Melrose, Edgbaston, Birmingham).—//old on a bit. 
old man is not dead yet! \ WoOULD-BE F.0.8. (Buotle),— 
What a shame to hace tackled the vld boy when he was sv ill! 


_—_—— 


“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largvst Circulutivnofany Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded to any part of the.United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of Amcrica, post-free : 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kivsques and Booksellers’, at 20 oentimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Nearest Guess to the Amount Subscribed to 


ALLY SLOPER’S POOR RELIEF FUND, 


up to, and including, FEBRUARY 2ND, 


As it is likely that the Competitors for this Prize will be very 
numerous, POST-CARDS ONLY MUST BE USED, and they must con- 
tain nothing else but the Amount Guessed, and the Name and 
Address of the Competitor, 

Address—“ GUESS DEPARTMENT,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close SATURDAY, JANUARY 23TH, 1888, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—_—_-— 


“THERE is one thing to be said in favour of a good large old- 
fashioned umbrella,” observed the Eminent as he prepared to raise 
his celebrated gamp; “it does cover one.” And even as he spoke 
the best part of a quartern of flour, which had been concealed 
therein by some Bi fer joker, descended in a shower upon his 
devoted head and shoulders. “Yes, I see it does,” agreed Lord 
Bob, edging a little further away from him; “rather more than 
one desires sometimes.” — 


“THIS witness, my lud, I have brought from Wandsworth Gaol 
on a habeas corpus,” asserted counsel, “And that’s a bloomin’ 
cuffer to start with, ‘cos I came ina four-wheel cab,” insinuated 
the witness. a 

= 


“ WHERE is the cullender, Mary?” asked a young wife. “And 
fhat might it be yer arskin’ for, ma’m?” enquired Mary, fresh 
caught. “The cullender. The thing that used to oat | up here.” 
Ge sure and I know fhat yer mane now, but the ould thing was 
so full of houls that it.was tio good fhatsoever, and so I was after 


throwing it im« the dusthoul,” said Mary. 
-_* 


“Do you happen to know, my boy, what Rome roo that engine | 


is?” said an enqniring stranger at the Crystal Palace. “Well. I'm 
blowed,” said Bill Higgins, with a glance of ineffable scorn, “you 
are green, Why, it don’t go by horses at all; it goes by steam.” 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No, 195.—The “ Pantomime ” Costume. 
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Oli Spriggles. Cold? Pooh! Bosh! What 
do you mean, sir? Do I look cold, sir? Here, 
take this fusee, and see if that will warm you. 


Muchly-Marrted Turk (to Englishman). Ah! I envy you lishmen, on]; 
one wife, thus only one mother-in-law. I have twenty wives ered not tarry 
tieir mothers, but they, worse luck. married me. 


A beautifu! maid, 
What ravishing bli:s, 

For one little bug, 

And a sweet preity kiss. 


x. J 


“T gay, Nelly,” said the Dook, “ what do you go to church for ! 
“Why, to leok at the hymns, of course,” chimed in Lord PB : 
“Oh, yes; hims with an i, | expect,” chuckled the Hon. Billy. « ; 

im with only one eye? What do you mean?” exclaimed Ne'), 
ikiks, ont ive you to understand, Billy, that my fellow. 
got two eyes, and very much better looking than your two.” 
- 


* 

“I say, dad,” said young Sharpshins, “why is the racing wor!) 
known es the turf?” “Because of the greenness of those w;,, 
chiefly support it, my son—that is to say, the backers of hors... 
replied his parent, +s 


“I PRESUME you received my letter proposing that you sho! 
pay me twenty pounds down and five pounds a week until ti, 
account is settled, and I have called to see if you entertain 1; 
proposition !"” exclaimed an irate creditor. “No, my friend,” r.. 

lied the humorous debtor. “As I have not twenty shillings j,, 

e world, I cannot entertain your proposition ; but I can assur 
you that your proposition entertai us my 


‘T1s an ill wind that ne'er blows good, 
And even the snow and the rain 

Assists them who otherwise would 
Not even a halfpenny gain. 


It finds some employment for those 
Who in courts and alleys huddle. 
Confound it! J wish it had froze, 
I've stepped in a blank blank puddle! 


= 
SomE old philosopher has written, “What a. world of gossip 
would be prevented Pit was only remembered that the person wh, 
tells you of the faults of others intends to tell others of you: 
faults.” That's all very well, but the philosopher forgets that \ 
have no faults; it is only our neighbours who suffer in th:: 
direction. ++ 


.. On the top of a Battersea Tram, 

The Dook Snook. 1am very glad 
do not pay any attention to the rude remarks of the populace i- 
we ride by. 

Ally. The reason is this, my dear Dook. I invariably consol: 
myself with the reflection that it is only at fruit trees that the bor- 
throw stones, and if I were not bearing good fruit the vulga 
rabble would not throw their verbal stunes at me. 

Alexandry (sotto voce), Good fruit! Oh, my! Grog-blossoms 
and bevt-root ! *,* 


“TL give you a cigar, Brown,” said Robinson, “if you'll answer 
me this. Why is an apple like love?” “Because it’s sweet: 
answered Brown. “No.” “Because it’s bitter?” “No.” “Be. 
cause it’s the cause of all the unhappiness in the world?” “Ne, 
“Because it grows?" “No.” “Give it up. then.” | “ Because. 
said Robinson, “ paring (pairing) invariably lessens it.” 

* 


Bosom Friend (on return of young wife from honeymoon). Well, 
dear, how has George turned At does he make a good husband ? 

Young Wife. Well, 1 scarcely know, dear, but 1'm very much 
afraid that he won't wear well. « « 


“Upon my word that fellow Moggins is like a sieve,” exclaime! 
Walker. “He can no more keep a secret than a woman.” =“ That's 
all very well, Walker,” replied Johnson, “but remember you set 
him the example.” “Set him the example! What do you mean? 
“Why, you told him your secret first,” said Johnson. 


al 
HE squeezed her hand as he over her bent, 
And she did not at all seem to mind ; 
Then soon, of course, to greater lengths he went, 
That’s what men always do you will tind. 


“ Please don’t rub your cheek ‘gainst mine in that way, 
Nay, don’t be offended, dear fellow ; 

It took me some time that powder to lay, 
And the skin bencath’s a bit yellow.” 


* 

“What's the matter, Mr. SLOPER? You look a bit upset,” said 
the landlord of the “Sloper Arms.” ‘“ Why, yes, I had a robbery 2t 
my place last night,” replied ALLY, “ and the thieves stole the 

late.” “You don’t say so! Lor’ bless my soul! That will be a 
Beary loss then, I expect.” ‘Not very ; it might have been worse. 
returned ALLY. “I feel the loss of the quarter-pound of butter 
that was on the plate most, for 1 had to go without for break {ust. 


* 
Enguiring Youth. 1 say, papa, how do cows make milk? 
Father. \n the same way that you make tears when you cry. 
Enquiring Youth (after slight consideration). Does the mun 
that gets the milk use a slipper or a caue, papa ze 
= 


THE other afternoon the new curate called upon the Eminent 
(Tootsie declares that he called in the hope of seeing her, but if so 
he was disappointed, as she was at rehearsal), and after a little 
general conversation he introduced the subject of fasting, windins 
up with the question, “May I ask if you ever fast, Mr. Sloper? 
“Oh, yes,” replied ALLY, with his genial smile, “1 fast every day— 
after dinner. s,¢ 


Mo Gooseley (on Friday night in strange pub.). Look here, laud- 
lord, I'm going to s’prise you. | don't know you, but 1’m going to 
ask you to trust me for a bottle of Scotch whisky. ‘ 

Landlerd, And \'m going to surprise you, Mr. McGooseley, I /" 
know you, and yet I’m going to let you have the whisky. 

* 


“ AH, Mr. Penhecker! what do you say to this?” said Mrs. Pen- 
hecker, reading the newspaper—“* It has been conclusively prove! 
by the statistics of mortality that more single men commit suicid+ 
than married ones’?"’ “That is very easily accounted for, Mrs. P.. 
replied Mr. Penhecker. “The poor fellows see so much misery 
before their eyes that they grow faint-hearted, and prefer death tv 
running the risk of having to go through the awful ceremony. 

* 


cous pretty maidens, cease to weep, 

And pull yourselves together ; 

This is the year when you may leap 
At the connubial tether. 


Awake then, maidens! Quick awake! 
Of men there are a heap here; 

Proposals now prepare tu make, 
Remember this is Leap Year. 


“HERE, you! Come back there! What d’yer mean? You 
offered me eighteenpence for that there bit of meat, and you” 
only given me eightpence!” shouted an indignant butcher. “6:" 
long!” sneered Iky Mo, “Who d'yer think yer getting at’ | 
offered yer eight in pence, and you've got yer money. Shelp m 
what more d'yer want?” ree 

* 


“ BY-THE-BYE, Mr. Broker,” said Funnyman, “how is that Scep!!' 
Perfuine Company getting on?” ‘ Very well indeed, paying fifte:”! 
per cent.,” answered the Broker. “ Paying fifteen per se nt? The 
must be getting ou indeed, if they pay tifteen on every scent. 

[zit businces man, disgueted. 
* 
* 


“Yes, sir, I’ve ‘ad fifteen livin’ and dead, but I do think as ‘ov 
this ‘ere baby is the dearest little darlin’ as I’ve ’ad, and ’twas ony 
last night as I said to my good man as ’ow ’e was the flower of the 
fam'ly,” gossiped Mrs. Quiverful. “it is a—a—a son, is it not 
asked the visitor. “Yos, sir,” replied Mrs, Q. “Ah, then, ve"! 
might say that he wus a sunflower, ch?” ae 

(Ure. Q. does not see the jor: 


to see, Mr. SLOPER, that yor - 


turday, January 21, 1888.) 


TOOTSIE AND THE MONSTER. 


ON the shelf of Papa's henge Hd Mildew Court is a volum: 
containing among them “ nhenstein ; a The 


acts, by H. 
Milner, autho 
lonzo ¢t 
Brave.” T 
play is founc 
on a_ novel 
Mrs, Shelley, a 
was produced 
the Coburg, aft 
wards called t 
Victoria Theat 
on the 3rd 
July, 1826, and 
it there is a m: 
terious charact 
thus set dov 
among the dy; 
matis persone 
“ 7 é e 
O. Smith.” 

I believe if th 
piece was no 
played uite sei 
ously, it wou 
make peopl 
laugh almost ¢ 
much as Richar 
Henry's bu: 
ue does no 
at the Gaiety. | 
: — EE begins in the Gai 
of Prince del Piombino's Villa, near the foot of Mount Etn: 
ich this ge Juggins, at whose expense Frankenstein i 

observes that the Universities of Germany have bent to th 
ous talent of Frankenstein, and acknowledged his superi 
f. In the second we have Frankenstein himself, who observes 
omes, it comes—the moment that shall crown my _patien 
that bepedl ge my toilsome studies with brightest joy tha 
et attained by mortal man. ‘Tis mine to create, to breath: 
h of life into a mass of putrifying mortality—to call int 
a form conceived in my own notion of perfection.” 
hing in Frankenstein's operations, though, seems to havi 
ry wrong, for in Scene 3 the Monster brought to life turn 
be one of the most awful-looking creatures ever dreamt of 
ty well frightens Frankenstein out of his wits. Thing: 
iately begin to grow lively, and the Monster, after committing 
er KA two, ascends to the summit of Mount Etna, and, find: 
imself sur- 


Tootsie alone in her glory. 


now vome- 
burning la- 
the cur. 


frightened, 
ing at the 
in an inte- 
g condition. 
pa was quite 
med, and 
her home in 
kney coach, 
gz first, how- 
at a tavern 
by fora little 


| 
| 
iAwh |. \ 
WALA \NA I, 
\I \ \ n\ 
shrub, a li- | \ \ . 

to which \ WAYS 
ma wa? pt: \ 
whilst Ma's eis . 
ferred rum A tuurn between two roses, 

with a 
ze of lemon and a bit of the best fresh dropped in, about the 
f a walnut, 
nkenstrin, at the Gaiety, which did not please the Gaiety 
8 particularly well the first night, now goes like clockwor 
re 80, and is heaps funnier. My friend Fred Leslie is the 
rT, and is by turns horribly comic and comically horrible. 
Farren is Frankenstein, the misguided party, and she was 
seen to better evantage. : 4 
are some capital songs, notably, “The Dispensary Doc- 
One of the ii and “it’s a Funny Little Wav.” Maver 
is all there with the music, and very bright and sparkling 


\V 


WY 


Wonder, by-the-way, whether the great composer would be 
d to hear that one of my favourite and oftenest-played tunes 
* Dreams,” from one of the earliest Gaiety pieces to which 
me when I was only so high, and which I caught and 
by ear. My size is six-and-a-quarter, twenty-one buttons, and 
black _ preferred, 
as most useful, 
Gracious me 
though, how old 
I seem to be get- 
ting! I shall ac- 
tually be NINE- 
TEEN next De- 
cember ! 
After all, though, 
is life worth liv- 
ing? I think not, 
with the existing 
menagerie of Bobs, 
Snooks, Billys, 
Lardies, Totties, 
Ma, and my 
wretched, miser- 
able monkey-show 
wy ahebyeE 
y-the-bye, Billy 
had promised to 
take me to the the- 
atre on this occa- 
sion, but as he 
never called, I[ 
went by myself, 
and from my box 
saw the fat thing 
enter the house 
with two_ horrid 
frights on his arm. 
e bef . Later in the even- 
he I-ft them for me, but his company was not enjoyable, for 
a8 perpetually dinning into my ears something about his 
in love with Marion Hood, whom he actnally remembers 
play Esmeralda, Billy evidently had been drinking. 


Billy’s mash, Marion ood, 


DAY: 


(Saturday, January 21, 1882. 


ee _ 


= Sf nat 


x 


re biz. 


“I gay, Nelly,” said the Dook, “ what do you go to church for: 
“Why, to leok at the hymns, of course,” chimed in Lord B : 
“Oh, yes; hims with an i, I expect,” chuckled the Hon, Billy, ~ 3 

im with only one eye?) What do you mean?” exclaimed Ne’), 
ikiks, ont ive you to understand, Billy, that my fellow. 
got two eyes, and very much better looking than your two.” 
La 


ad 
“Tsay, dad,” said you Sharpshins, “why is the racing wor}; 
known 26 the turf? « Because of the greenness of those wi, 
chiefly support it, my son—that is to say, the backers of hors:s. 
replied his pareut. +," 


“] PRESUME you received my letter proposing that you shou’, 
pay me twenty pounds down and five pounds a week until tj. 
account is settled, and I have called to see if you entertain ui; 
proposition !"” exclaimed an irate creditor. “No, my friend,” r.. 

lied the humorous debtor. “As I have not twenty shillings j:, 
ns world, I cannot entertain your proposition ; but I can assur 
you that your proposition entertains me. 


'T1s an ill wind that ne'er blows good, 
And even the snow and the rain 

Assists them who otherwise would 
Not even a halfpenny gain. 


It finds some employment for those 
Who in courts and alleys huddle. 
Confound it! J wish it had froze, 
I've stepped in a blank blank puddle! 
* 


= 
ME old philosopher has written, “What 9 world of gossip 
woul be prevented Pit was only remembered that the person wh. 
tells you of the faults of others intends to tell others of yom 
faults.” That’s all very well, but the philosopher forgets that v 
have no faults; it is only our neighbours who suffer in tha: 
direction. + * 


.. On the top of a Battersea Tram, 

The Dook Snook. 1am very gla 
do not poy any attention to the rude remarks of the populace a- 
w ° 

Fir " The reason is this, my dear Dook. I invariably consol: 
myself with the reflection that it is only at fruit trees that the bor- 
throw stones, and if I were not bearing good fruit the vulga: 
rabble would not throw their verbal stones at me. 

Alezandry (sotto voce). Good fruit! Oh, my! Grog-blossom: 
and bevt-root ! *,* 


“T’Ly give you a cigar, Brown,” said Robinson, “if you'll answer 
me this. Why is an apple like love?” “Because it's sweet. 

answered Brown, “No.” “Because it’s bitter?” “No,” “Be: 
cause it's the cause of all the unhappiness in the world?” “No. 
“Because it grows?” “No,” “Give it up. then.” |“ Because. 
said Robinson, “ paring (pairing) invariably lessens it. 

* 


* 
Bosom Friend (on return of young wife from honeymoon). Well, 
dear, how has George turned out, does he make a good husband ! 
Young Wife. Well, 1 scarcely know, dear, but l'm very much 
afraid that he won't wear well. «.* 


“Upon my word that fellow Moggins is like a sieve,” exclaimed 
Walker. “He can no more keep a secret than a woman.” “ Thats 
all very well, Walker,” replied Johnson, “but remember you st 
him the example.” “Set him the example! What do you mean: 
“Why, you told him your secret first,” said Johuson. 


HE squeezed her hand as he over her bent, 
rs she did not at all seem to mind ; ' 
Then soon, of course, to greater lengths he went, 
That’s what men always do you will tind. 
“ Please don’t rub your cheek ‘gainst mine in that way, 
Nay, don’t be offended, dear fellow ; 
It took me some time that powder to lay, 
And the skin bencath’s a bit yellow.” 
- 


“Wnrat's the matter, Mr. SLOPER? You look a bit upset,” said 
the landlord of the “Sloper Arms.” “ Why, yes, I had a robbery 2t 
my place last night,” replied ALLY, “and the thieves stole the 

late.” “You don’t say so! Lor’ bless my soul! That will be 

eavy loss then, I expect.” “Not very ; it might have been worse, 

returned ALLY. “Tf feel the loss of the quarter-pound of butter 

that was on the plate most, for I had to go without for break fast. 
.* 


* 
Enquiring Youth, 1 say, papa, how do cows make mitk? 
Father. % the same way that you make tears when you cry. 

Enquiring Youth (after slight consideration), Does the mun 


9” 


that gets the milk use a slipper or a caue, papa? 


* 

THE other afternoon the new curate called upon the Eminent 
(Tootsie declares that he called in the hope of soning her, but if so 
he was disappointed, as she was at rehearsal), an after a little 
general conversation he introduced the subject of fasting, windin; 
up with the question, “ May I ask if you ever fast, Mr. Sloper’ 
“Oh, yes,” replied ALLY, with his genial smile, “I fast every day— 
after dinner. *,* 


Mo Gooseley (on Friday night in strange pub.). Look, here, land- 
lord, I’m going to s’prise you. 1 don't know you, but I’m going t 
ask you to trust me for a bottle of Scotch whisky. : 

Landlord. And I'm going to surprise you, Mr. McGooseley. I /” 
know you, and yet I'm going to let you have the whisky. 

* 

“ AH, Mr. Penhecker! what do you say to this?” said Mrs. Pen- 
hecker, reading the newspaper—‘‘ It has been conclusively prove'l 
by the statistics of mortality that more single men commit suicide 
than married ones’?” “That is very easily accounted for, Mrs. P.. 
replied Mr. Penhecker. “The poor fellows see 80 much misery 
before their eyes that they grow faint-hearted, and pre death tv 
running the risk of having to go through the awful ceremony. 

* 


CoME, pretty maidens, cease to weep, 
And pull yourselves together ; 

This is the year when you may leap 
At the connubial tether. 

Awake then, maidens! Quick awake! 
Of men there are a heap here; 

Proposals now prepare tu make, 
Remember this is Leap Year. 

* 


* 

“HERE, you! Come back there! What d'yer mean? You 
offered me eighteenpence for that there bit of meat,and you’ 
only given ine eightpence !” shouted an indignant butcher. * at 
long!” sneered Iky Mo. “Who d’yer think yer getting at. | 
offered yer eight in pence, and you've got yer mouey. Shelp m 
what more d'yer want?” * 


“ By-THE-BYE, Mr. Broker,” said Funnyman, “ how is that Scep!!” 
Perfume Company getting on?” “ Very well indeed, paying fift ut 
per cent.,” answered the Broker. “Paying fifteen per se nt? The 
must be getting ou indeed, if they pay fifteen on every scent. 

[Exit businces man, disguete’. 
* 
* 


“Yes, sir, I’ve 'ad fifteen livin’ and dead, but I do think as ‘ow 
this ‘ere baby is the dearest little darlin’ as I’ve ‘ad, and "twas on ¥ 
last night as I said to mv good man as ‘ow ’e was the flower of the 
fam’ly,” gossiped Mrs. Quiverful. “It is a—a—a son, 1s it not 
asked the visitor. “Yes, sir.” replied Mrs, Q. “Ah, then, ve"! 
might say that he wus a sunflower, ch?” t 

(Mrs, Q. does not see the jrr- 


d to see, Mr. SLOPER, that yon ° 


turday, January 21, 1888.) 


TOOTSIE AND THE MONSTER. 


oN the shelf of Papa's lib 
, containing among them “ 


at Mildew Court is a volume of 
nkenstcin ; Ve iaded lan and 
t 


original 
drama in_ two 
acts, by H. M. 
Milner, author of 
lonzo the 
Brave.” The 
play is founded 
on a novel by 
Mrs. Shelley, and 
was produced at 
the Coburg, after- 
wards called the 
Victoria Theatre 
on the 8rd of 
July, 1826, and in 
it there is a mys- 
terious character 
thus set down 
among the dra- 
matis persone— 
oF * e o e 
O. Smith.” 

I believe if this 
piece was now 
played ged seri- 
ously, it would 
make people 
laugh almost as 
muchas Richard- 
Heury’s bur- 
lesque does now 
at the Gaiety. It 
: ee begins in the Gar- 
of Prince del Piombino's Villa, near the foot of Mount Etna, 
hich this royal Juggins, at whose expense Frankenstein is 

observes that the Universities of Germany have bent to the 
ous talent of Frankenstein, and acknowledged his superi- 
ity, In the second we have Frankenstein himself, who observes, 
“It @omes, it comes—the moment that shall crown my patient 

jars, that abet ei my toilsome studies with brightest joy that 
yet attained by mortal man. ‘Tis mine to create, to breathe 
th of life into a mass of putrifying mortality—to call into 
se a form conceived in my own notion of perfection.” 
hing in Frankenstein's operations, though, seems to have 
ery wrong, for in Scene 3 the Monster brought to life turns 
be one of the most awful-looking creatures ever dreamt of, 
etty well frightens Frankenstein out of his wits. Things 
diately begin to grow lively, and the Monster, after committing 
der or two, ascends to the summit of Mount Etna, and, find- 


Tootsie alone in her glory. 


rs 


he rushes 
the apew of 
ountain, 
aps into the 
now vom- 
burning la- 
the cur- 
JSalls” —as 
it might. 
tells me 
he recollects 
pwn ma go- 
o see it and 
so dread- 
frightened, 
being at the 
in an inte- 
ng condition. 
pa was quite 
med, and 
her home in 
pkney coach, 
bg first, how- 
at a tavern 
by fora little 
shrub, a li- 
to which 
ma Wa? D°T- 
whilst Ma's 
ferred rum 
with a 
ze of lemon and a bit of the best fresh dropped in, about the 
bf a walnut. 
nhenstvin, at the Gaiety, which did not please the Gaiety 
ns particularly well the first night, now goes like clockwork 
bre 80, and is heaps funnier. My friend Fred Leslie is the 
er, and is by turns horribly comic and comically horrible. 
Farren is Frankenstein, the misguided party, and she was 
seen to better advantage. 
Bmere Are some capital songs, notably, “The Dispensary Doc- 
One of the Boys,” and “It’sa Funny Little Way.” “Mever 
ith, is all there with the music, and very bright and sparkling 


® . . ” i) 
A tuurn between two roses, 


Wonder, by-the-way, whether the great composer would be 
id to hear that one of my favourite and oftenest-played tunes 
“ Dreams,” from one of the earliest Gaiety pieces to which 
Ma took me when | was only so high, and which I caught and 
by ear. My size is six-and-a-quarter, twenty-one buttons, and 
3 black __ preferred, 
as most useful, 
Gracious me 
though, how old 
I seem to be get- 
olf I shall ac- 
tually be NINE- 
TEEN next De- 
cember ! 
After all, though, 
is life worth liv- 
ing? I think not, 
with the existing 
menagerie of Bobs, 
Snooks, Billys, 
Lardies, Totties, 
Ma, and my 
wretched, miser- 
able monkey-show 


a irs bye, Bill 
y-the-bye, iy 
had promised to 
take me to the the- 
atre on this occa- 
sion, but as he 
never called, I 
went by myself, 
and from my box 
saw the fat thing 
enter the house 
with two horrid 
frights on his arm. 
, Later in the even- 
he 1-ft them for me, but his company was not enjoyable, for 
08 perpetually dinning into my ears something about his 
in love with Marion Hood, whom he actnally remembers 
play Esmeralda, Billy evidently had been drinking. 


Billy’s mash, Marion Hood, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALFP-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be gitcn away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 

Each watch will have engraced upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq., friend of Man, Cut out and sill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to .— 

THE ‘SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

THE “SLOPER” WaAatTCH 

COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” January 2ist, 1888. 
Name. 
Address ............. 


Occupation, If any ...... 
How many times applied —.....:.cccccceseerveenicsnnesnesin:snenne 


How long a Purchaser o 
the “ Half-Holiday" 


The resulta of cach week's Competition will be published in” ALLY 
SLOPER’s HaLF-HOLIDAy.” Tre list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday ercning next, January 25th, 1 The 
Result of the Competition of January Uth, 1888, will be published 
in the “HAuLF-HOLIDAY” for January 28th, 1888. 


*,° Specimen ® SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


76th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JANUARY 7th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hare been awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES:- 


. 8. WRIGHT, Machinist, 1 Brown Street, Bryanston Square, Age, 38 yer 
Subscriber—over 2 years, INDON. 
. FRANK A. PAGE, Theatvical Agent, Strand Theatre, Strand. Age, 36 
a. Subscriber—since start. ON DON. 
NELLIE SPEIGHT, Monitress, 9 Benham's Place, Hampstead. Age, 14 
years. Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON. 
. W. S. PROUDFOOT, Printer, Red Lion Street. Age, 21 years. Subscriber 
—3 months, 1 week. AYLSHAM, 
. C. A. LEWIS, Banker. Age, 33 years. Suabscriber—stince first issue. 
CLAREMORRIS, 
. ARTHUR WITHAM, Military Foreman of Works, Royal Engineer Office, 
Castle Barracks. Age, 27 years. Subscriber—about 54 weeka. 
ENNISKILLEN. 
7. W. J. WILSON, Brewer's Assistant, Junction Road. Age, 28 years, Sub- 
scriber—8 years. BRENTWOOD. 
8. JAMES H. CLOUGH, Ordnance Surveyor, 6 Clarence Terrace, Meidon 
Street. Age, 36 years. Subscriber—since August, 1885. BIDEFORD. 
9. COMICAL CRIS, Ventriloquist, Albion Theatre of Varieties. Age, = years, 


Subseriber—over 3 years. URY 
10. FREDDIE SAYER, Schoolboy, 14 Union Street. Age,8 years. Subscriber 
—2h Pmt BLACKBURN, 
11. RALPH BRADSHAW, Carriage Builder, 9 Ruskin Road. Age. 46 years. 
Subscriber—over 3 years. CREWE. 
12. ANNIE W. YOUNG, Schoolgirl, 139 West Bridge End. Age, 14 years, 3 
months, Subscriber—over 2 years. DUMBARTON. 
13. JAMES PAYNE, Clerk, 39 Nash's Street. Age, 23 years. bet 


from commencement. 
14. EDWIN MANNOOCH, Cabinet Maker, 15 Cross Lane, Age, 35 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years, 4 months, 1 week. AVERSHAM. 
15. LIVINGSTONE HOLMES, Shipowner’s Clerk, 130 Princes Road. Age, 17 
years. Subscriber - from No. 1 regularly. LIVER L. 
16. JAMES COLLISS, Fishmonger, River Road Fish Stores. Ago, 42 years 
Subseriber—over 2} years. LITTLEHAMPTON, 
17, ROBERT COFFIN, Fireman, 12 Weat Street, Hooley Hill. Age. 53 years. 
Subscriber—3 vears, 3 months, MANCHESTER. 
18. JOHN MURRAY, Army Pensioner, 4 River View, Lead Mill. Age, 49 
years. Subseriber—2 years, 6 months, MOLD. 
19. JOHN THOMAS, Sergeant-Major, Barracks. Age, 50 years. Snbseriber— 
since commencement. PONTEFRACT. 
20. HARRY BOYCE, Painter, 14 Tor Street. Age, 20 years. Subseriber—16 
months, WELLS. 


THE STARVED SUPER. 


OF scarlet, laced, was the coat he wore, 

And a banner bright in his hand he bore; 

The plume in his hat had a nodding grace, 
Which gave light and shade to his noble face, 
With spangles gold was bis doublet specked ; 
The spurs of knighthood his boots bedecked ; 
On his cheek were the rose and the }:ly blent 
(Py the powder-puff and the ronge-pot lent). 
What is the name of this prinecly trooper? 

Alas, my heart! he is but a Snper! 

When the plav was over he cis: sside 

His rich apparel and all its pride, r 

And passed from the hoards to the public flags 
Ina tatterdemalion snit of rgs. 

Seedy and rent was the coat he wore, 

And the stamp of woe on his brow he bore ; 

He looked around him in wi'd surprise ; 

The glare of famine wis in his eyes; 

He staggered about through the crowds go fine— 
He was drunk—with hunger, and not with wine ; 

Of hunger he died in his cellar cold, 

Alas, my heart! Let it not be told 

Without grief and shame that mid want and woe 

A fellow man should have perished so ! 

He was one too many, that mimic trooper, 

On the Stage of Life, as of Art—a Super. 


WouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLtDay,” the 
services of a Graphologiat of areat skilland talent hare been engaged, Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate lenath, 
stgned with the uaval siqnature,and accompanted by a stamped addrersed 
envelore (icith the woriter's owen address), All letters must be directed to~ 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Ansivers will be posted direct to the addresses giren on Enrelopes, No notice 
will be taken of any communtcation not comp! ying with the ahore requlations. 


Ansiwers cannot be guaranteed rithin fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as early as posstble, 
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A POOR CONDUCTOR. 


—_—— 


I SUPPOSE conductors are not always honest. A thirsty nature 
ut this 


and a lot of coppers in your bag are great temptations, 
eonductor 

was a 
straight fel- 
low. If he 
could hive 
got his liv- 
ing any 
Other wavy 
he would 
have done 
it, only he 
couldn't. 

He lived 
with his 
wile over a 
stable in a 
big ccb- 
yard, 

She wa 
a pretty 
young wo- 
man, there 
was no man- 
ner of doubt 
about that, 
whatever. 
She had 
been a seam- 
stress, She 
had been an 
extra lady at 
the Variety. 
She used to 
look very 
nice as she leant out of window looking down on the cab-yard. 
She did a good deal of looking out of window, and was tolerably 
idle altogether. 

“She'd talk to any swell that spoke to her,” the women used to 
say in the yard. 

“It’s luck her husband is on a ‘bus, or he'd find a good deal more 
than he cared for.” “ Hussy !” said some of the others, 

But then the best of women, you know, are apt to call other 
women huassies, en if they happen to be prettier than 
themselves. And Jeuny was particularly pretty. 

One day the manager of the 'bus-yard that Jem—that was the 
conductor's name—used to go to, happened to call on him at an 
otf time. He wanted Jem to do something extra. The manager 
was a horsey-looking person, who wore a big watch-guard, and 
usually had a sniff of brandy and soda about him, 

As he spoke to the husband he looked at the wife, and the wife 
looked back at him. But this Jem didn’t see, He was too good- 
natured a fellow to be suspicious or jealous, 

I fancy that next day, as if by accident, the manager came to the 
yard where 
Jem lived. 
Jenny look- 
ed down at 
him over 
the flower- 
pots that 
were on the 
window: sill. 
She made 
some move- 
ment with 
her hand, 


He spoke to the husband and looked at the wife. 


reg'ler idiot 
not to see it 
all,” said a 
lady whose 
husband 
drove a 
growler, 
Yet by 
chance one 
day Jem did 
see it. Ha 
was on the 
*bus-step go- 
ing down 
Tottenham 
Court Road 
when he 
fancied he 
caught sight 


of his wife in company with a stalwart roung man, 

“You were in Tottenham Court Road to-night,” he said when he 
got home, “and there was a man with you, Who was it!” 

She looked confused enough, and answered, “Oh, it was one of 
my cousins up from Wiltshire. J] met himas | was going to get a 
bit of cold heef from the ham-and-beef shop.” 

“Oh, all right,” said Jem, “TL ain't suspicious of you, Jenny.” 

“You ain’t got no occarion to be,” she said, smartly. 

One day, Mrs, Mivvins, whose hushand drove a growler, called 
Jem in to the stable with a great look of mystery. 

“Jem,” she said, “1 doesn't want to make war between husband 
and wife, but your Jenny's a-carrying on with the ‘’bus-manager.’ 
It’s Gospel truth.” 

Jem was on the look-out now, He gotaneveningoff. He followed 
them from 


He gave the 
manager 
two lovely 
black eyes. 
For a res 
ward for her 
husband's 
lant con- 
duct, Mrs. 
Jenny flew 
at him and 
scratched 
his face. 
She even 
sed bad 
anguage, 
and said she 
didn’t mean 
to go home 
with him. 
Of course, 
the ‘“'hus- 
manager” 
sacked Jem. 
vem = 
very bnsy in 
the Unem- 
P loyed’”’ 
ale an 
rafa 
Square. oe has had three months, He is doing his time now. 
think it very likely that he'll take to drink when he comes out. 
The manager has already grown tired of Mrs, Jenny, and has cor- 
rected her several times with his walking-stick, 


‘He gave the manager two lovely black eyes. 
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= Hos on ay ~~ aa ONLY A CABBAGE BLOSSOM. 
N : Spuggles. Cab M1 11 in thet ‘ot 
; CAUTION TO CITY N. : iguaa'yer ha taidie ts tares func @” eno tue "oes cok ihe 
When you start in the morning, be careful, if you doa jog:trot to keep warm or to catch your "bus, not to keep alongside a loaded four-wheeler, or finds ‘em surrounded by worms to keep ‘em warm, it’: ; 
people will think you are “doing the cab-runner.” different thing altogether. 


*.° Touotste says that if portraits are gotng to be giren of 
Pupws Friends, she shall certainly gtve portraits of hers. SALUTATION REFORMS. 


Therefore, look: out each week for 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. 


Caught in- m -Bog : 


1, A newspaper, in a recent article, speaks with 2. Ah, indeed ! what would our chivalrous gracefal, 3. We shall be falling back on other countric 
deserving Pantene of the new mode of hand-shaking, and courteous forefathers have thought of thi 
called the “Jubi . 
elbow to the level of the shoulder, and with a pendu- “Jubilee Jump” to a lady in their time, pistols for extent. Fancy mecting old Brown in the City 
lum-like motion drop the hand flabbily into the 
extended palm of the embarrassed good old British 
hand-shaker. 


idiotic next for modes of salutation. Kissing is indule! 
lee Jump,” which is to“cock” the innovation? S'blood! if a fellow dared to offer the in on the continent and in Russia to a great 


O 


Tra-la-la, pom-pom! Sound the bugles, teat the drum, whisk 
sort of nose-warmer :—“ Now, out you go; be quick, make haste, 
the treacherous Irish bog :—'Twill drive the poor schoolmaster 
ease The shopman of his Cheshire Cheese :—On New Year's Ni. 
ikes up that old familiar air, the “Queen,” and for another 


two and coffee for one would have been the result. and having to salute him. Now, if it was old 
Brown's daughter-——. 


x 


AT 
SOBEL 


No. 9.—Grace HUNTLEY, 4. Who knows? We may go to the Ashanters 5. Or, when that old dandy Robinson mects Mrs. 6. Yes, who knows? Perhaps the form of salutation 
eee 4 of to study etiquette; and when Jones calls on Green, instead of him raising his hat, smirking, and affected by the dusky New Zealanders will find favour 
“What is this fairy form I see before me ?"—Dook Snook. Kec ge of the Lee paying: Sit oa soxing, “My on ae a, Lape do ye ad : and hagpa is in the eves of many. “Hope gn says Pickhea:l ; 
raft.” lellow, see you!” he will produce a bow r. Green ?” he will throw himself on his back, and won't find me often down Shoe Lane way if !t 
“Such a light ttle, bright Uttle, trim litte, prim little € » | of paint, and they will at once set to besmearing _ bellow, “ Banu, bann!” like unto the manner of the daes! . az : 
“ Love is a nettle that makes me smart.”—The Hon. Rilly. their faces with the pigment. lively Batokans of Central Africa. 


THE LAIRD’S MEET; Or, THE ELDER’S DUPLICITY, 


A SUGGESTION FOR THE WAR OFFICE. 
© Blompes are very scarce in the English cavalry regiments.”—Newspaper. 


Why nokge in for something after this style for future 
are’! We might do worse. 


Little Griggs, Won't you help two starving school- 
Mates, Fopem? Fopem (hurriedly). Weally, Gwiggs, 


- — SS d au look wespectahie i = - ae to you fwellahs, 
1. “I fancy,” said McNab, “that this will mak’ the scent al right for 2. “Elder, Elder!" roared the Laird, “sum villun hes been Gleske 3. “It can be no other,” agreed to min Fon we eer = bib and I widen you ® apenny 
the bald-headed ould reprobate " (te. the Laird). maatetrating the scent! It's that reptile Tammie McParritch !” ss Tammie in; and continaed, Wanrale; Samiedn obit bat het aan se When we get into a quiet neighbouwhood. I'd give it 


must be to dae such a thing!" you now, but I haven't change. 


VSR 
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Z Sick Buried yor 
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ONLY A CABBAGE BLOSSOM. 
Spuggles. Cabbages are all werry well in their way, but 


en yer ‘as to dig in three feet 0° snow for ‘em, and then 
\ded four-wheeler, or finds ‘em surrounded by worms to keep 'em warm, it’. ; 
different thing altogether. 


|} ON REFORMS. 


P 

Paupere -or. Pleasure «bebe 

vhat would our chivalrous graceful, 8. We shall be falling back on other countries 
fathers have thought of th idiotic —_ next for modes of salutation. Kissing is indulved 
00d | if a fellow dared to offer the in on the continent and in Russia to a great 


loa ly in their time, pistols for — Fancy karan, Ag Brown in the City 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 

Tra-la-la, pom-pom! Sound the bugles, teat the drum, whisk the curtain on one side, and here we are again, Ladies and Gentlemen, 

sort of nose-warmer :— Now, out you go; be quick, make haste, Or of this pot you'll have a taste !"—A Dutchman, if he onl y tries, a re b, 
the treacherous Irish bog :—'Twill drive the Boor schoolmasters mad If music's taught to every lad:—A second Turpin, rather young, He'll finish up by being hung :—Their minds made up, they tried 


ease The shopman of his Cheshire Cheese :—On New Year's Night they felt quite gay, So from the workhouse ran away.—Vinished again. The task is o'er, the deed is done. Once more the band 
ikes up that old familiar air, the “ Queen,” and for another week I say, “Aw revoir." —THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


THE COLONEL’S 


as large as life and just as active. Just trot your eye over tuese na 
Can whop the Englishman at lics :—Worse by far than London fry 


"ADDICK. 


Yi 


dandy Robinson mects Mrs. 6. Yes, who knows ? Perhaps the form of salutation 


raising his hat, smirking, and affected by the dusky New Zealanders will find favour 
m, how do you do? and how is in the eyes of many. “Hope not,” says Pickhea; 
row himself on his back, and “you won't find me often down Shoe Lane way if it 
use canto the manner of the does!" 

al Africa, 


S DUPLICITY, 


A SUGGESTION FOR THE WAR OFFICE. 
© Blompes are very scarce in the English cavalry regiments.” —Newspaper. 


hy not o in for something after this style for future 


WwW. 
‘Warfare! We might do worse. 


6 


Little Griggs, Won't you help two starving school- 
mates, Fopem! — Fupeni ( hurriedly), Weally, Gwiggs, 
it don’t look wespectable for me to talk to you fwellahs. 
Follow me up fow a bit, and I will dwop youa *apenny 
When we get into a quiet neighbouwhood, I'd give it 
you now, but | haven't change. 


Pans 


{ Pre My nee ? ti i — 


(" He) eS do! 


-. 
os 
’ ck! 
pakey 3. “It can be no other.” agreed the dear Elder, ns he assisted to mm powe AS "y addic \ 
‘ammie in; and continued, “ Tammie, Tammie, what a bad bold man ¥¢ 
must be to dae such a thing!” 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—— 


THE revival of boxing has been of great interest to ral people 
but up to the present we had not been aware that the noble art o! 
self-defence was as necessary a qualifi- 
cation with servants as shorthand is 
becoming with cle-ks, The other day, 
however, our eye saw the following 
advertisement :— 
Wy saree: a VALET; must know a bit 

about boxing, nnd, if necessary, be 
able to put up the raw ‘uns.—Apply, Rev. R. 
Just to think of it, a clergyman want- 
ing a valet who can put him up to 
boxing! Apparently some staid old 
country cleric has been smitten with a 
love for the fistic art. Doubtless when 
he obtains this valet he will havea little 
exercise with the gloves before service 
get his wife's best cupiuto rare ome 
any other little trick of the kind, and 
then perhaps have a go at the wife here 
self. We shouldn't mind, ourselves, 
having the gloves on for a little while 
with, say, a sweet young thing ot 
twenty, but when it comes to the male 
sex—— Nomatter, we have always be- 
heved in that proverb, * Discretion is 
the better part of ya‘our,” 

* 


* 
MaRypont is not a safe place to live 
in. Not long agoa woman picked u 
in the street a dynamite cartridge, ant 
was 89 ignorant of its contents that 
she allowed her little boy to play with 
it, and to put it in the pocket of his 
unmentionables. When he sat neara 
fire, a3 a natural result the cartridge 
exploded and seriously injured the woman, How the little boy 
fared is not stated, but for a few seconds he must have had a lively 
time of it. Par 
* 


WE feel crushed. For many years we have been under the im- 
pression that we wrote a good deal. Mr. Spurgeon, however, has 
put us completely in the shade. That gentleman has, says a Don- 
caster newspaper, written and published 2,000 sermons weekly, 
without intermission, for the long period of thirty-three years. 
Newspaper work isn’t in it. According to this calculation Mr. 
Spurgeon has written a number of sermons which appear to amount 
to 8,432,000, and, as a correspondent remarks, is no doubt still hard 
at it. This is double-riveted, extra-clamped industry with a 
vengeance. . 

= 


THE Warrington Board of Guardians have been sadly troubled. 
A member, it appears, complained of the effects of the beer allowed 
to the workhouse inmates on 
Christmas Day last, and stated 
that six women scaled a high wall 
to get away from the workhouse 
premises. The worst part of the 
tale, however, has yet to be told. 
The male inmates, we are shocked 
to learn, were very boisterous, 
“larking” and playing “catch the 
monkey.” Heavens, what wicked- 
ness! A hale and hearty work- 
house pauper, after a good dinner, 
converted into a monkey would 
doubtless be a difficult “bird” to 
catch. But, after all, surely the 
wrong-doing of which the members 
of the Board disapproved was not 
very shocking—little more thana 
pleasant break in the dreary mono- 
tony ofa pauper's life, 

Ld 


= 

Ir is doubtful whether the 
practice of leaving loaded firearms 
or full spirit bottles within the 
reach of children involves the 
grea‘er danger, Either the one or 
the other is tolerably sure to be got 
hold of, and often with fatal results, A few days ago at Glasgow, 
for instance, a small boy possessed himse!f of his mother’s whisky 
bottle, and drank himself to death, Another awful example of 
wasted whisky, McGooseley says. | 


» 
THE town of Nelson, Lancashire, is no common centre of industry, 
for in that favoured part of the universe the sun keeps different 
hours than anywhere else. Nelson, we learn, was in darkness the 
other morning from six to nearly nine o'clock, because nothing but 
air was in the gas reservo'ss. Quite so. London is favoured with 
light at 7.30 a.M. But why nine o'clock in the case of Nelson? A. 
SLOPER wishes to know. a * 


THE opening of the Empire Theatre as a music hall does not 
seem to have had much effect on its neighbour, the Alhambra, judg- 
ing bv the crowded houses nightly. The 
new ballet, Evchantment, at the latter 
theatre, is without doubt the most 
gorgeous spectacle in London, and 
gives immense credit to the inventors, 
as do the admirable dresses to the cos- 
tumiers. And the girls, delightful 
creatures—what would the theatre 
without their pretty faces ?—laughing 
and looking so kissable as they waltz 
round the stage, making the poor he- 
nighted male thing think of that cele- 
brated ballad entitled, ‘To Be There.” 
The subject is too dreadful to dwell 


upon, “ 
THIS puzzles us—“ Apartments and 


partial board; two bedrooms, dining- 
room, piano, in private house, to let to 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE Freeman's Journal tells an extraordinary 
According 


story, which, if 
true, will about beat record. to this paper. “There 
resided ina fashionable 
rt of Rathmines a 
amily, consisting of a 
widow, two or three 
sons, and three young 
ladies. Two of the 
young ladies were very 
accomplished, the third 
(the eldest) developed 
aremarkable taleut for 
drawing. About a cou- 
ple of mouths ago it 
was announced she was 
about to proceed to the 
South Kensington 
School of Art, to com- 
plete her studies. She 
came back at Christ- 
mas, and many ladies 
of her acquaintance 
came to see her. Judge 
the astonishment of 
the visitors when the 
mother announced that 
her daughter wasa hoy, 
and the quondam Miss 
— then entered the 
room dressed in m1s- 
culine attire. The 
en man had been 
regarded as a girl from 
his infancy. He went 
to school as a girl, en- ‘ 
tered society asa girl, dressed as a girl, and behaved as a girl, 80 
that the sudden announcement of his true position in society has 
naturally caused some commotion among the acquaintances of the 
young man.” “* 


IT 18 not anyone who can immediately turn out a rhyme on any 
subject given by an audience, but Miss Edith Manley doe: it, and 
does it in a very creditable manner. Here is her impromptu effu- 
sion, made at Collins's Music Hall on A. SLOPER: 

“ about a well-known person I think I heard you shout, 

So now on ALLY SLOPER you shall have a verse about, 

He is the people's ALLY, and intelligence he shows 

By the size and colour of his beautiful old nose, 

Then there's his ‘ HALF-HOLIDAY’ you all should read as well, 
‘The fun that there is in it—well, I really couldn't tell. 

I hope be will enjoy himself, and still illust 

His paper called * Lr-HOLIDAY’ in 1888,” 


s 

THE sad fate of McNeill seems to be causing 
all the London itary clubs, where nothing bu 
his untimely end. gentleman, in 
writing to the Sportsman, states that 
he had to go to Boulogne in February 
last and intended to return by the sy 
boat. Being unable, however, to catc 
it, he decided to go on to Calais in the 
evening and cross nomewards by that 
route. He spent most of the evening 
with the steward of the outward boat 
in his quarters. Aoout ten o'clock he 
was about to rf “Good-bye,” when 
the steward and his mate assured him 
that they would not think of letting 
him waik to the station alone. They 
further told him that not many months 
before the body of an Englishman had 
been found against the floats of their 
steamer in Boulogne Harbour. The 
writer adds that he also visited Bou- 
logne again three weeks later, and from 
his own experience he believes it is 
quite feasible that Mr. McNeill was 
“marked” while wating for his boat, 
and that he met his deat by foul play 


tt sorrow among 
regret is heard for 


= 

ONE need not wonder much that 
the poor little boys who sell matches 
in the street are ;ometimes pertinacious, and decline to take “no” 
for an answer. John Moore, aged 12, was unable to earn more than 
ninepence the other Sunday ; and on Monday morning, by way of 
punishment, his father cut his head open with a meat bone. For 
this Moore the elder has been treated to two months’ hard labour. 


s 

A BEAUTIFUL little natural-history story has just seen the light. 
Ata village in Kent there exists a large rookery, and a few years 
ago, we are told, a coup!e of crows made their appearance just 
when the rooks were beginning to build their nests. The crows, 
by their united efforts, managed to drive away all the rooks from 
their moorings. One of the crows was shot by the enraged owner 
of the rookery, but the other managed to keep out of harm's way. 
The rooks, taking courage, came back again, but Master Crow, 
single-handed, managed once more to put them to flight and keep 
them away the whole season. It war only when the crow eventu- 
ally either died, or shifted his quarters, that the rooks were once 
again enabled to return to their old habitation. This is no doubt 
very true, but A. SLOPER thinks it is also very “tall,” 

. 

IT 18 almost comical to see to what iength some ot our Daily 
Thunderers will go to fill their columns with startling matter, 
whether mad-brained or not. One of 
our leading lights has been cackling 
and raving over whether there is such a 
thing as luck or not on this little ball of 
ours, What interest this question is to 
the majority of the British Public we 
cannot tell. Perhaps we are dull ; if so, 
we can’t help it. At any rate, some o 
the extraordinary letters contained in 
this daily comic (for by that name we 
must call it) are not hkely to brighten 
up our wits toany great ex- 
tent. Sailors’ yarns of the 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JaNUaRY 28TH, 1888, 


22nd January, 1887.—A fine lion, named “ Kenned; 
valued at £1,000, belonging to Barnum's Show, was chloroforn:.: 
to death on this day at Bridgeport, Connecticut, in the presence o: 
fifty spectators, The poor beast had been suffering from a disea:. 
which was pronounced incurable. Kennedy's keeper secure); 
bound tle liou’s feet to opposite sides of the pn ep wire basket 
was lined w.th rubber cloth, and iuto this was p. about thre. 

uarters of a pound of chloroform. The cloth was then tied ove 
the animal’s neck, and inhalation began. For about two minut: 
the lion struggled frantically to release his head, and then i. 
gradually succumbed to the anesthetic. In six minutes he w;; 
pronounced dead. 

22ud January, 1867.—The “Icy Night,” or “Silver Thaw,” ¢. 
curred this day in London. After a severe frost came rain, freezing 
as it fell. Many accidents occurred in consequence of the G.aess 
pavements and roads. 


23rd Jan , 1806.—William Pitt, statesman, died this day 
at Wimbledon. In one of his last lucid intervals his attend:u: 
assured him that unless he took some nourishment he would sink; 
when he said he thought he could eat a veal-pie, if Nicholls broust: 
one. A post-chaise was at once despatched to London, and Nicho!|: 
who was the butler at Bellamy's, who kept the refreshment-room 
of the House of Commons, returned in it with half-a-dozen pies in 
a Lor age but before he arrived at Wimbledon the minister wa: 
dead. The remark of a young member, “ You must have known 
some famous ministers and members in your day, Mr, Nicholls, 
once drew forth the following reply: “God bless your soul, sir 
don’t you know the last words of Mr. Pitt—‘I think I could eat 01. 
of N cage re genie eget ne z 
speeches, Grub Street elegies, and academic prize poems, and pr.;. 
declamations, that the great minister died easlateaiog, a 
country !” This, however. was a fable. 

28rd January, 1870.—Fifteen persuns were this day killed a 
St. George’s Roman Catholic Chapel, Liverpool, in a panic caus! 
by a false alarm of fire. 


plait Baral el ho 
24th January, 1'709.—Admiral Sir George Rooke died thi: 
day. Snutf-taking took its rise in England from the captures mad- 
of vast quantities of snuff by Sir George's expedition to Vigo iu 
1702, and the practice soon became general, . Mortimer Gran- 
ville advises that a man with acold should either ride on horseback 
or take a rapid run, But as most ple have no horses, and many 
have not leisure or strength enough to take a run, he adds that it is 
in the power of everybody to have a snuff-box. “ Let the min 
who thinks he has caught a cold take instantly a large pinch of 
pungent snuff—good rappee or fine Scotch, anything that is sharply 
stimulating—and, wrapping his coat around him, produce a strous 
st ne tee prolonged fit of sneezing. This is nature’s own remeds 
or a chill.” 

2th January, 1712.—Frederick the Great of Prussia, who was 
born this day, not only erected monuments to his literary friend:, 
but even te-tified his remembrance of his favourite dogs by 1 
monument, and in front of the Sans Souci Palaceat Potsdam eleven 
tombstones are seen, each inscribed with the name of the dog underit, 
ee ae a a 


25th Jan , 1612.—Henry VIII. this day declared war 
(age France. Sir Edward Howard was appointed First Lord 
igh Admiral. Not till Henry's reign do we tind record of a naval 
review. Inthe above year the king went down to Portsmouth in 
great state to witness the departure of “twenty-five shippes of great 
burthen,” destined to ic in a fleet under Sir E. Howard, then about 
to deal with the French. The largest of these ships could not have 
been more than 500 tons; they were single-lecked, with two mast: 
only, and carried from ten to twenty pieces of brass or iron ordnance. 
It is rather difficult to picture what sort of a place Portsmouth wa: 
at this period; but we know that Henry was so taken with it: 
capabilities that he there and then ordered that land should be 
ired and a dockyard established. In April, 1513, Admiral 
Howard Pe to sea with thirty-two ships of war, and engaged six 
the French, one of which he boarded, but was knock«:l 
rd and drowned. Thomas his brother, was appointed 
Lord High Admiral in his room. 


26th January, : 
of Brittany, and queen of Charles VIII, and Louis XII. of France, 
was born this day. She had young and beautiful ladies about her 
person. called maids of honour. The queen of Edward I. of 

ngland is said to have had four maids of honour ; Queen Victoria 
has eight. Perhaps it is a fact not generally known that maids ot 
honour to the Queen, although their duties are wearisome and the 
salary a small one considering its inevitable cost in costumes, have 
one golden chance. Ifa maid of honour marries during her term 
of duty the monarch gives her the handsome little present ot 


£1,000 

26th January, 1814.—Edmund Kean made his first appearance at 
Drury Lane this day, in the character of Shylock. Kean’s erratic 
magnificent genius and mad career were nourished on brandy, 
which wag, indeed, life to the unhappy tragedian. Doran tells us 
that after his return, utterly broken, in 1827, only constant glasses 
of “brown brandy. very hot and very strong,” enabled him to grt 
through his scenes, 


pen atres deat led te eon 8 Fae a ee eee 

27th January, 1698.—Sir William Temple, the eminent 
statesman, diplomatist, and miscellaneous writer, who died this 
day at Moor Park, used to say that “the abiliies of man must fall 
short on one side or the other, like too scanty a blanket when you 
are a-bed ; if you pull it upon your shoulders, you leave your feet 
bare ; if you thrust it down upon your feet, your shoulders are un- 
covered.” Sir William's son, a week after being appointed Secretars 
for War, ina fit of melancholy, threw himself into the Thames ut 
London Bridge, and was drowned. 

27th January, 1816—The ship Duchess of Wellington this day 
took fire in Sauger Roads, when the pilot, two officers, two passen- 
gers, and many of the crew perished in the flames, 

27th January, 1854.—The wreck of the Liverpool ship, W. H. Davis. 
occurred this day in the North Channel. Twenty-three persons 
were lost, the steward being the only one who escaped. 


28th January, 1798.—The French this day seized the city 
of Lausaune, the capital of the Canton Vaud, in Switzerland. 
Many a visitor to Lansaune has remarked on the fine tones of the 
cathedral clock. The fact is, there is no clock! A “fire observer” 
resides in one of the western towers, and has a chronometer, by 


It was asserted in many after-dinne:' 


' 1976. anee daughter of Francis IJ., Duke | 


day, January 21, 1888.} 
THE POSY. 


———— 
FI! she was a winsome maid— 
Heigh-ho! 
And he was an honest lad. 
His love at her feet he laid, 
And vowed it could never 


fade— 
The story is old and sad— 
Heigh-ho! heigh-ho! 


He gave her a posy bright, 
Heigh-ho! 
With true lover's knot fast 


tied. 
She carried it home at night, 
To dream of the handsome 
wight ; 
But still as she walked she 
sighed, 
Heigh-ho! heigh-ho! 


She smell'd at a fine mosas-rose ; 
Heigh-ho! 
Who'd think there a wasp to meet? 
The nasty thing stung her nose— 
Which only too plainly shows 
That bitter’s aye mixed with eweet— 
Heigh-ho! heigh-ho! 
The story is sad, but true 
? Heigh-ho H 
Her pretty nose ‘gan to swell. 
A horrid lump grew. and grew, 
‘And took quite a crimson hue— 
"Tis almost too sad to tell— 
Heigh-ho! heigh-ho! 
He came to her bower no more, 
Heigh-ho! 
Such fickleness makes one 


me to her bower next { 


; Heigh-ho! 
k her to be his bride ; 
ed in wild dismay, 
fled with a shriek 


gasp; 
The green willow wreath she 
wore, 
Her nose it was, oh, so sore! 
And all through the sting of 


yas 
0 W98Ph igh-ho! heigh-ho! 


A 
‘ Ys 
je moment her nose he 


* ’ Heigh-ho! heigh-ho! 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


DPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


viend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
perk to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’8 HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
Lady, and one toa Gentleman, | All that has to be done 
tout and sill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


Applicants 
pps whether 


OPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
* Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” January 21st, 1888. 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
5Blet WEEK. 


PSULT OF JANUARY 7th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 

SLOPER PRESENTS.” 

ARA BURTON, 65 Ifleld Road, West Brompton, LONDON. 
A SET OF SPIRIT DECANTERS. 


RED BEELEY, 50 Kingsthorp Road, NORTHAMPTON. 
A OANARY OAGBE. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. — 


ertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free gf 
e, provided the Sender's Nameand Addressare enclosed witht 
tisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


UNG LADY, aged 24, with home of her own, wishes to cor- 
respond with dark gentleman in fairly good position. She is of medium 
, dark hair and eyes, loving disposition, fond of home. most thoroughly 
ticated, and would make an excellent wife. Address, with photo, to— 
DE,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
London, E.C. 


CHELOR, aged 27, tall and fair, with good and increasin in- 


come, would be pleased to correspond with young lady or widow. Must 
rk, cheerful, be. ‘Address — “ ALEX,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 


cy,” “rhe Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
VO FRIENDS, Blanche, aged 25, medium height, fair com- 


Penny Dreadful order seem 
to be the favourite style ot 
this journal, and we must 
really say that some of the 
horrible sea stories which decorate its 
columns daily are blood-curdling in the 
extreme, ee 

* 


A PHILANTHROPIST not long ago 
bought a Bath bun and distributed it 
amongst the unemplored of London. 
Now we hear of a noble benefactor dis- 
tributing one hundredweight of coal 
and a loaf of bread amongst 128 poor 
people of Lilanidloes, Such acts of 
generosity are intensely interesting,and 
the recipients are no doubt exceed- 
ingly gratified to receive such valuable 
gifts, es 

* 


which he regulates the time, and strikes the hours on the great bell. 
This accomplished, he ascends to the roof, and with a speaking: 
trumpet informs the city that “it has struck seven,” or whatever 
the hour may be. In case of fire the same man sounds the great 
bell, and with his trumpet calls out “ Fire! fire at ——" by means 
of an instrument to which a day and night telescope is attached. 
28th January, 1869.—The Lord Chamberlain this day sent 4 
- warning to the managers of all the London theatres, with respect 
to the impropriety of costume of the ladies in the pantomimes. 
burlesques, &c. 


ALLY SLOPER'’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 50 will be paid by Mr. GILBERT DauziEt, the Priv 

, prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLIDAY,” to th: 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl ( Railway Servants 
on dut excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her death 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdon. 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- 
Hoimay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 


gentleman engaged during day.” A. 
SLOPER can understand “gentleman 
engaged during day” using a dining- 
room and a piano, but what on earth 
would a single person require with a 
couple of bedrooms? It is true that 
when Winkelmeier, the late Austrian 
giant, came to England, and put up at 
‘the Welsh Harp, they had to run outa 
temporary wooden wing as an elonga- 
tion of his bedroom, which stretched 
half over the lake, in order to accommo- 
date his feet, which showed a super- 
ficial area equal to that of Hampstead 
Heath. Ordinary peop'e, however, and 
especially “gentlemen engaged durin 

day” do not require lusuries of this kind. 

* 


plexion, domesticated ; Nita, aged 32, height 5 ft. 4 in., domesticated, no 
s, both of a loving and true disposition, Blanche would like to correspond 
a gentleman aged 28 or 30, and Nita with a middle-aged gentleman, 

Applicants must be homely and honest-hearted, with 
ddress—* BLANCHE or NiTA,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
ries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ENTLEMAN, just returned to England after an absence of ten 
years in the colonies, is desirous of corresponding with a nice-looking 
vivacious lady. Advertiser is 32 ycars of ago, moderately tall, medium 
plexion, and considered by his frionds to be a good sort of fellow. He 
°s capital bringing an income of £450 per annum. Fortune with lady 
. Please enclose photo to—“CaPE DiaMOND,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
TAL AGENCY,” “ The Slopories,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 18, dark, with grey eyes, and considered 
Clever, 1s desirous of corresponding with a tall, good-looking, and well- 
vl gentieman, Advertiser has no means, and has but recently loft 
. Please enclose photo, in strict confidence, to—“ CINDERELLA,” 
‘IE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


* 

A, SLOPER is told that every infant 
born in Rome on New Year's Day, and 
christened Leo or Leonie, is to receive from the Papal Jubilee 
Committee a savings bank pass-book, with one hundred francs 

laced to its credit. Now if this announcement had been made 


* NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
uard unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received in 
"1 to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 


New YorKk young ladies whistle % 
tunes and accompany themselves on 


the piano, If they take to doing it 
Thursday 


fore, instead of after New Year’s Day, how much more satisfac- 
tory it would have been to the Roman fathers and mothers! Great 
Scott! how the Leos and Leonies would have abounded ! 


here, they will be reminded by A, SLOPER of an old proverb about 
‘a whistling maid and a crowing hen,” which are said not to be 
acceptable to gods rr men 


“ ALLY SLOPER’S HaLF-HoLipay” és published ever 
morning at 10 v'clock. and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 “clock the following Thursday morning. 


c* da not appear abore, will appear as soon as space admits. 


DAY. (Saturday, January 21, 1836, 
ET 
which, if A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JaNvahy 28TH, 1888, 
— = 


22nd January, 1887.—A fine lion, named “Kenn 
valued at £1,000, belonging to Barnum’s Show, was chlorefen 
to death on this day at Bridgeport, Connecticut, in the Presence o: 
fifty spectators. The poor beast had been hig | from a disea:. 
which was pronounced incurable. Kennedy's keeper secure); 
bound the liou's feet to opposite sides of the cage. A wire bask; 
was lined w.th rubber cloth, and iuto this wan ‘piace’ about three. 

uarters of a pound of chloroform. The cloth was then tied ov. 
the animal's neck, and inhalation began. For about two minut; 
the lion struggled frantically to release his head, and then ;. 
gradually succumbed to the anesthetic. In six minutes he w,, 
pronounced dead, 

22ud January, 1867.—The “Icy Night,” or “Silver Thaw,” ¢. 
curred this day in London. After a severe frost came rain, freezing 
as it fell. Many accidents occurred in consequence of the Gass: 
pavements and roads, 


— RNR, 
, 1806.—William Pitt, statesman, died this da; 


23rd January, 
at Wimbledon, In one of his last lucid intervals his attend:n:; 
assured him that unless he took some nourishment he would sink, 
when he said he thought he could eata veal-pie, if Nicholls brough; 
one. A post-chaise was at once despatched to London, and Nicho}|. 
who was the butler at Bellamy's, who kept the refreshment-roor, 
of the House of Commons, returned in it with half-a-dozen pies in 
a fon uaF but before he arrived at Wimbledon the minister w,: 
d The remark of a young member, “ You must have know? 
some famous ministers and members in your day, Mr. Nicholls, 
once drew forth the following at ng od bless your soul, sir 
don’t you know the last words of Mr. Pitt—‘I think | could eat o:.- 


speeches, Grub Street elegies, and academic prize poems, and pr; 
declamations, that the great minister died cxolaning. “Oh! mn, 
country!" This, however. was a fable. . 

rd January, 1870.—Fifteen persuns were this day killed 
St. George’s Roman Catholic Chapel, Liverpool, in a panic caus:.| 
by a false alarm of fire. 


a 
24th January, 1709.—Admiral Sir George Rooke died thi; 
day. Snutf-taking took its rise in England from the captures mad- 
of vast quantities of snuff by Sir George's expedition to Vigo iu 
1702, and the practice soon became general. Dr. Mortimer Gran- 
Ville advises that a man with acold should either ride on horseback 
or take a rapid run, But as most props have no horses, and many 
have not leisure or strength enough to take a run, he adds that it i: 
in the power of everybody to have a snuff-box. “Let the min 
who thinks he has caught a cold take instantly a large pinch of 
pungent snuff—good rappee or fine Scotch, anything that is sharply 
stimulating—and, wrapping his coat around him, produce a stroug 
pe et feo prolonged tit of sneezing. This is nature’s own remeds 
orac i 
24th January, 1712,—Frederick the Great of Prussia, who was 
born this day, not only erected monuments to his literary friends, 
but even te-tified his remembrance of his favourite dogs by 4 
monument, and in front of the Sans Souci Palaceat Potsdam eleven 
tombstones are seen, each inscribed with the name of the dog underit, 
25th Jan , 1612.—Henry VIII. this day declared war 
against France. Sir Edward Howard was appointed First Lori 
igh Admiral. Not till Henry's reign do we tind record of a naval 
review. Inthe above year the king went down to Portsmouth in 
Bard state to witness the departure of “twenty-five shippes of great 
urthen,” destined to join a fleet under Sir E. Howard, then about 
to deal with the French. The largest of these anips could not have 
been more than 500 tons; they were single-decked, with two mast: 
only, and carried from ten to twenty pieces of brass or iron ordnance, 
It is rather difficult to picture what sort of a place Portsmouth wa: 
at this period; but we know that Henry was so taken with its 
capabilities that he there and then ordered that land should be 
acquired and a dockyard established. In April, 1513, Admiral 
Howard No to sea with thirty-two ships of war, and engaged six 
galleys of the French, one of which he boarded, but was knocke:l 
overboard and drowned. Thomas his brother, 
Lord High Admiral in his room. 


26th January, 
of Brittany, and queen of Charles VIII. and Louis XII. of Frane+, 
was born this day. She had young and beautiful ladies about her 
rson, called maids of honour. The queen of Edward I. of 


\ girl, 80 
ciety has 
3 of the 


pon any 
1 it, and 
tu effu- 


was appointed 


“no” ngland is said to have had four maids of honour; Queen Victoria 
»than | haseight. Perhaps it is a fact not generally known that maids of 
igh honour to the Queen, although their duties are wearisome and the 
‘or | salary a small one considering its inevitable cost in costumes, have 
bour. | one golden chance. Ifa maid of honour marries during her term 
“A uty the monarch gives her the handsome little present of 

light. Q 
years 26th January, 1814.—Edmund Kean made his first appearance at 
) just Drury Lane this day, in the character of Shylock. Kean's erratic 
rows, magnificent genius and mad career were nourished on brandy, 
from | Which was, indeed, life to the unhappy tragedian. Doran tells ws 
wher | that after his return, utterly broken, in 1827, only constant glasses 


of “brown brandy, very hot and very strong,” enabled him to grt 


way. 
irom, through his scenes, 
a ee ee ee 
Sate 27th January, 1698.—Sir William Temple, the eminent 
once | Statesman, diplomatist, and miscellaneous writer, who died this 
loubt | Gay at Moor Park, used to say that “the abiliiies of man must fall 
short on one side or the other, like too scanty a blanket when you 
are a-bed ; if you pull it upon your shoulders, you leave your feet 
Dail bare ; if you thrust it down upon your feet, your shoulders are un- 
sete ) covered,” Sir William's son,a week after being appointed Secretar\ 
’ 


for War, ina fit of melancholy, threw himself into the Thames it 
London Bridge, and was drowned. 

27th January, 1816—The ship Duchess of Wellington this day 
took fire in Sauger Roads, when the pilot, two officers, two passen- 
gers, and many of the crew perished in the flames, 

27th January, 1854.—The wreck of the Liverpool ship, W. 7. Daris. 
occurred this day in the North Channel. Twenty-three persons 
were lost, the steward being the only one who escaped. 


28th January, 1798.—The French this day seized the city 
of Lausaune, the capital of the Canton Vaud, in Switzerland. 
Many a visitor to Lansaune has remarked on the fine tones of the 
cathedral clock. The fact is, there is no clock! A “fire observer” 
resides in one of the western towers, and has a chronometer, by 
which he regulates the time, and strikes the hours on the great bell. 
This accomplished, he ascends to the roof, and with a speaking- 
trumpet informs the city that “it has struck seven,” or whatever 
the hour may be. In case of fire the same man sounds the great 
bell, and with his trumpet calls out “Fire! fire at ——” by means 
of an instrument to which a day and night telescope is attached. 

28th January, 1869.—The Lord Chamberlain this day sent 2 
‘ warning to the managers of all the london theatres, with respect 
to the impropriety of costume of the ladies in the pantomimes. 
burlesques, &c. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
Se 
£1 50 will be paid by Mr. GILBERT Dauziet, the Pro: 
prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” ¢e th: 


nert-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl ( Railway Servants 
on dut excepted), wha should happen to meet with his or her death 


in a Railway Accident, in an rt of the United Kingdom. 
PROVIDED a copy of the current tenue of * ALLY SLopER’s HaLr- 
Hoipay” és found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
ut | “ALLY SLOPER'’s HaLF-Houipay” is published every Thursday 
be | morning at 10 o'clock, and the Inaurance lasts une pete | Srom that 


time, expiring at 19 o'clock the follacing Thursday morning. 


Abe EATS, | 


of Nicholls'’s wal pies’?” It was asserted in many after-dinne: 


f 1470. —Anne, daughter of Francis IJ., Duke , 


day, January 21, 1888.) 
THE POSY. 


— es 


HH! she was a winsome maid— 
Heigh-ho! 
And he was an honest lad. 
His love at her feet he laid, 
And vowed it could never 


fade— 
The “ory is old and sad— 
eigh-ho! heigh-ho! 


He gave her a posy bright, 
Heigh-ho! 
wie true lover’s knot fast 


tied. 
She carried it home at night, 
To dream of the handsome 
wight ; 
But still as she walked she 
By sighed, 
: Heigh-ho! heigh-ho! 


She emell'd at a fine moss-rose ; 
Heigh-ho! 
Who'd think there a wasp to meet? 
The nasty thing stung her nose— 
Which only too plainly shows 
That bitter’s aye mixed with sweet— 
Heigh-ho! heigh-ho! 


The story is sad, but true, 
Heigh-ho H 
Her pretty nose ‘gan to swell. 
A horrid lump grew and grew, 
And took quite a crimson hue— 
‘Tis almost too sad to tell— 
Heigh-ho! heigh-ho! 


+ He came to her bower no more, 
Heigh-ho! 
Such fickleness makes one 


me to her bower next 


, Heigh-ho! 
k her to be his bride ; 
ed in wild dismay, 
fled with a shriek 


gasp; 
The green willow wreath she 
wore, 
Her nose it was, oh, so sore! 
And all through the sting of 


a was 
Fheigh-ho ! heigh-ho! 


y, 
he. moment her nose he 
*. ’ Heigh-ho! heigh-ho! 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


DPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


viend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
ork to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 

Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
tout and sill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 

ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 

“The Sloperics,” 
bo Shve Lane, London, E.C. 


Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
pp whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying, 


OPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


—_~ 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” January 2{st, 1888. 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
5Blet WEEK. 


ESULT OF JANUARY 7th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
ARA BURTON, 65 Ifleld Road, West Brompton, LONDON. 

A SET OF SPIRIT DECANTERS. 
RED BEELEY, 50 Kingsthorp Road, NORTHAMPTON. 
A OANARY OAGHB. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. — 


ertisements, as under, will be inserted in this avant ha A 
e, provided the Sender's Nameand Address are enclosed witht 
tisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


UNG LADY, aged 2%, with home of her own, wishes to cor- 
respond with dark gentleman in fairly good position. She is of medium 
, dark hair and eyes, loving disposition, fond of home, most thoroughly 
ticated, and would make an excellent wife. Address, with photo, to— 
DE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies," 99 Shoe 
London, E.C. 


CHELOR, aged 27, tall and fair, with good and increasing in- 
come, would be ) gar to correspond with young lady or widow. Must 
rk, cheerful, Address — “ ALEX,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
cy,” “Lhe Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


VO FRIENDS, Blanche, aged 25, medium height, fair com- 
plexton, domesticated ; Nita, aged 32, height 5 ft. 4 in., domesticated, no 
. both of a loving and true disposition. Blanche would like to correspond 
a gentleman aged 28 or 30, and Nita with a middle-aged gentleman, 
ut encumbrance. Applicants must be homely and honest-hearted, with 
intentions, Address—* BLANCHE or NITA,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
“cy,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


|ENTLEMAN, just returned to England after an absence of ten 
years in the colonies, is desirous of corresponding with a nice-looking 
Vivacious lady. Advortiser is 32 yoars of ago, moderately tall, medium 
Plexion, and considered by his friends to be a good sort of fellow. He 
s¢s capital bringing an income of £450 per annum. Fortune with lady 
Rtect, Please enclose photo to—“CaPE DIAMOND,” “'TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
IAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 18, dark, with grey eyes, and considered 
Clever, 1s destrous of corresponding with a tail, good-looking, and well- 
! gentleman, Advertiser has no means, and has but recently loft 
Please enclose photo, in strict confidence, to —“ CINDERELLA,” 
$3 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


* NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
ward unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received in 
./,t0 the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
°* do not appear abore, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 
THE EDITORS LETTER-BOX. 


ot 
*e* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unablu to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure hit Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to sind a place ubtimatcly in his Letter-Box, anc 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


10 WARRINER GARDENS, BATTERSEA PARK, 
December 27th, 1887. 

DEAR FRIEND ALLY,—For many weeks past each post has 
brought me quite a number of curious letters, the writers of which 
have asked all manner of questions, but the most curious of all | 
enclose to you, Take particular notice of postscript in my ques- 
tioner’s epistle. 

Yours respectfully, EMMA DE BURGH, F.O.S. 
(Tattooed Lady.) 

“ FALSGRAVE, SCARBOROUGH. 
“DEAR MaDAM,—I trust you will not think it sernngs, my writing to ask a 
favour, only I read of you, and wondered if you would mind to tell me ff, 
when anyone fs ta . would it make thom beautiful, like I read you are? 
And would object to tell me if it would cost much, and where the work 
is done, or if it isa work anyone could do for themselves? I should like to 
eee you and ask you, but since I cannot come up to London, I thought I would 


write, and do you not to think me forward, and do hope you will write 
and tell me could I have myself tattooed, or I should be glad of any informa- 
tion respecting tattooing. It is not toget money I should wish this for, only I 


have no colour in my faco—and do they not tattoo the eyelids to make them 
look less weary? Trusting you will excuse the liberty I have taken. You will 
also kindly write soon. Yours truly, A. G.” . 

P.S.—Could I get your photo somewhere, and would {t cost much? I do hope 
you will not mind to tell me if I can be tattooud, as I am looking and turning 
eo weary. J should like to look bright again. 


3 GRovE TERRACE, LONDON Roav, UPPER MITCHAM, 
December 30th, 1887. 

DEAR OLD NonsvcH,—I have been compelled to write you these 
few lines to get rid of this dreadful nightmare which I have upon 
me, for last night I got up in the middle of my sleep and started 
scraping the head of my bedpost, thinking I was shaving your dear 
old mug. But this is not the worst, for I had not been to 
another hour before I was swigging away at the pone bottle, 
thinking you and I were enjoying the “ Unsweetened.” But, to my 
great surprise, when I came too, instead of seeing yom I saw my 
wife, crying, and half-a-dozen doctors round my . I advise 
you to keepa sharp look-out, as my wife swears she will be the 
death of you, and that I should not like to see before [ become an 
F.O.S., and then you can go to—Brighton, that is all the harm 
I wish you; and some day I hope me and you, and us two, and 
both of us, will have a friendly g of “ Unsweetened ” when we 
meet. Good-bye, best respects to all, yours truly, H. LEWIS. 


BRIXTON, January 2nd, LEAP YEAR. 

My DEAR ALLY,—Leap Year being the year for ladies to propose 
in, I offer myself for your ppcepennos as awife. 1 feel sure you 
must be very lonely, and willingly would share your lot. To give 
ke an idea of my accomplishments, I may say I am a good 
nguist. I can run, jump. skip, hop, skate, play marbles, spin a 
top, bowl a hoop, sing, dance, recite, play the piano, violin, harp, 
guitar, flute, tambourine, tin whistle, Lanjo, drum, &c., &c. I can 
scrub, wash, sew, hem, darn socks, mend boots and shoes, bake and 
brew, boil and stew, make puddings and cakes, in fact, every 
luxury a man could wish for, and [ am, as you may imagine, a 
thoroughly domesticated, educated individual.“ Of course I possess 
not much money, but that want is amply supplied by my extra 
supply of common sense. In laundry work I am su meet io be 
very clever, as | always contrive to starch a pocket-handkerchief 
for a cold, and to make the collars too limp to be worn. Asarule 
men are very fidgety about their shirt-buttons, so | have made 
that a particular study of mine, and | am glad to say I have suc- 
ceeded in finding out a method by which they can never come off, 
and that is by never putting them on, There is a peculiar cheer- 
fulness in my movements, which conveys the idea of my being a 
ministering angel. My touch is so light that it serves the place of 
gas. But by this time I am sure I have said enough to convince 
hates You Viet a Sieepiteg me. ara height i rhs 2in. a 
ave & sina! requ only wee 83 gloves, an ing only 
No. 10 boots. These, with bright blue eyes, rather large mouth, 
thick lips, false teeth, and a Roman nose, complete my charms. 
If you will accept me we will get married on Sunday, as [ can 
dispense with trousseau, cake, and other phernalia generaily 
considered necessary for a wedding. With best love, belicve me, 
Yours affectionately, PATIENCE MERRYWEATHER. 


“CHECKED!” 
By A CHESS-TING CHESS-PLAYER. 
I’vE grown old o’er the chequered field, 
I’ve lost with black, or won with white ; 
I’ve seen my strongest castle re 
My queen surrendered to a night. 
My king’s ambition has been checked, 
i; bishop has been all at se ; 
Yet little of these things I've recked, 
f but a pawn’s remained to me. 
But though I've acted on the square, 
I feel my brain is addling quick ; 
So what asylum will take care 
Of an apoplectic lunatic? 


F.O.S_ 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Ladics and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 
ne stated beneath each name -— 
CHEVALIER BLONDIN, HERBERT LYNDON, 
Because he's King of the High Because he's the Eminent’s 
Rope. “ Champion-lableaux-vivanter.” 
ALFRED LEGGETT, 
Because he plays“ Tootste's Polka" 
every evening. 
| MINNIE Mario, 
Because she's the Masher's Delight, 
ETHEL VioTOR, 
Because she warbles sweetly pretty 
songs. 


WALTER BURNOT, 
Because he's A. SLOPER'S Poet 
Laureate. 


A. J. BOWDEN, i 
Because he's “ Our Oven Slummer.” 


| 
DELAPOER DOWNING, | 
Because he's a * Poser.” | 
| 

| 

| 

| 


! C, E, WALBOURNE, 
EpGAkB GRANVILLE sien i 
he“ Fille up your glasses.” Because of his smpereonation of 


JAKE KILRALY, JULIA WARDEN, 
Because he can Kilrain but he | Because she'll “ Turn again, 
can't kill Smith. : Whittington.” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, ee 
January 21st, 1388. fe Fleet Street, London, ELC. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

AN ANOMALY.—The warmest thing iu frieze. 

A BIRD's-EYE VIEW.—Wills, through a cloud of his own tohacco. 

THEY say that that irrepressible American, George Francis Train, 
hae ‘ozua out another method of setting the Thames on fire. 
Surely not by the aid of 7rain-oil. 

A Recurar NUIsANCE.—Quarter-day. 

To WATCHMAKERS.—How many carats go to a moderately-sized 
gold turnip? . : . 

IF you send to a neighbour to obtain a new-laid egg, why should 
you always expect a denial’—Because you may be sire vou will 
obtain an egg-ative reply. 
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JILL AND JACK; Or, THE ART OF POLITE CONVERSATION. 
By the Authr of “Cometh up Smiling,” “Fancy,” “Goad- 
bye, Write Soon?” * Not Nicely, but to Sell,”"and “ Black 
as her Hose is She.” 

i oeein aneianee 
CHAPTER III.—(Continued.) 

SHE makes a gutta-percha grimace, repulsive, contemptuous, and 
with skip and jump, he ilees. The mourning coach returus, aud Dr 


ack euters 
the house, 
She — turns 


from him as 
he ascends 
the stairs. 
“Huilo!” 
he cries. 
She shud- 
ders and 
guashes her 
teeth, split- 
ting an in- 
cisor into 
ivory needlo 
fragments. 
. ok 
here!” he 
continues, 
“Not at 
you,” avert- 
ing her head. 
‘e dashes 
his weeper- 
bound ten- 
and-six- 
penny upon 
the floor. 
She twines 
and = twirls 
her wreath- 
ing shoul- 
dera in dis- 


“You shall listen to me.” 


“You shall listen to me,” he says, with rising warmth. 

“Shan't!” with ineffable contempt. 

“You must!” 

“ Pooh !" she answers, snapping her angers derisively. 

“You're a——” he commences angrily, then pauses, fearful that 
his sulphury passion may carry him too far. 

“You're another,” she rejoins, quickly ; and he shivers at her 
biting repartee. 


CHAPTER 1V.—Worps. 
“ Where maidens’ merry prattle glads the ear." 


THOUGH she hates him with a bitter hate, and loathes herself for 
surrendering 
her woman's } 
obstinacy to his 
commanding 
strength, yet 
Jill suffers her- 
self to be drag- 
ged by bot 
wrists into the 
library, where 
she falls nte : 
ing intoachair, , 
breathing scorn | 
and defiance 
and flashing, 
lightnings from ’ 
her eyes. 
“About the 
Will,” says 
Jack 


ack, 

Miao will 
wi y your 
bil hi she 
answers, curtly. 

“Jehosha- 
pe !” he cries, 

n raging anger. 
“Do you think 
I knew its pro- 
visions?” 

“Its pro- 
r isions will 

eep you in 
food for the rest F 
of your life, provided you are not too extravagant,” she replies. 

“Would we had never met!” he roars, 

“Yours is a meet reward,” she rejoins. 

“1 will not touch the money,” and he stamps his furious foot. 

“ Do you think I will purchase a fortune at the cost of accepting 
you for a husband ?” she asks in biting scorn, and her lips curl sar- 
castically around her ears. a : 

“Do you think J would accept a quarter of a million saddled with 
you for a wife?” 

“ Of course you would,” contemptuously. 

“Not me,” ungrammatically, but decidedly. 

“You give me up?” 

“Yes, and set you down as emphatically as I give you up.” 

“You won't 


pudence!” 
mutters Jill 


aloud, “ Do you 
mean it?” 

He draws 
himself up till 
his feet are 
several iuches 
clear of the 

round, and he 

Owers above 
her like another 
Winkelmeier 
His eyes flash 
as incandescent 
brimstone, and 
ina tone which 
impresses even 
her by its sacre'l 
solemnity, says. 

“If ever | 
marry you— 
blow me tight!” 

There is ro 
questioning the 
earnestness of 
his words; and 
Jill thinks with 
a bitter pang in her throbbing heart, “ What manner of girl must 
I then be that, even with a portion of a quarter of a million, this 
man rather than marry me would be bub-bub-blown tut-tut-tight ! 

She could cry in her conceit’s rage, but she will not let him see 
her tears. (To he continued nert week.) 


Ho towers above her. 


ox 
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THE “F.0.S.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


Z 


| COURTING IN YE MIDDLE AGES. 


Beadle (excited), Away, sir! dare you use frivolity * suvw you not 
that you are at the portals of a church ? 
Thought Reader. ‘Tush, tush! Stand aside. I must insist on search- 
ing the minister, as I have reasons for believing that he has something 
about him which I must find, 


ship for 
Maria 


romantic), Oh, Tom! how can 


Pa confess our mutual love! 


No. 10.—MR. G. W. Moorg, F.O.S. 


“G. W. Moore was born some time during his early child- 
hood, but when, where, and how isa mystery to everyone — 
suffice it to say he was born. Up to about tho time when 
gentle babyhood bu:!s into noble youthhood, George was note! 
for bis sedate, graveyard expression of countenance—indced, 


Binks trying on a patent muzzle which he has invented for the Dog Days. 


THE BROKEN ENGAGEMENT.—A TALE OF A TELEGRAM. 


or ar atte wre pyre 


his guardians had serious intentions of making him into a 
kind of second edition of the Salvation Army. But suddealy 
un extraordinary change was visible. His mind appeare! to 
develop by leaps and bounds; his face, once so sad, seemed 
now to always wear a sort of diabolical grin. It appoars that 
while passing a hostelry one day, Georgie felt a sudden pleasant 
thrill pass through him. Happening to loox up at one of the 


} 

| 

1. Me Die Receives Afelecnam 
windows, it is sald that he sawa piercing eye fixed on him, as 


4K EM ve “MCT Me AT tefaons 
MONUMENT THISE VE NING at SM OCl4 
SHARP MOOT IMPOR TAN J.” 
f 


a2) 


if reading his verysou!l, ‘Twas the eye of A, SLOPER. From 
that day, everything seemed to prosper, and he can now be 
fairly termed at the topof the tree. Principally for his boning 
propensities, George was created F.O.S., and the “ Sloper Award 
of Movit" presented to him, May 22nd, 1885."—Debrett improved. 


4 We Has Been Warrin 6- 
S. AND 15 Beoiwnine~ : Aaly Aw yoo. 


0 GtT renee : 


OLD SONG ILLUSTRATED.—“ I'm Going to Do Without Em.” 
~ ey 
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A Pantomime character? Certainly not, only a Savage—a 
__tmembor of the Savage Club. 
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AN DIK, HERE yoUARE! 
Ve NOT KEPT YOU, 
WAITING? 
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Tom. he bi don’t you think it’ud be best to postpone our court- 
iy 


if ” I ae talk so? What matter to us 
whether it rains, blows, hails or snows? Come, let us fly to yonder seat, ty 
[Zom has visions of rheumatics, bronchitis, «tv. 
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CHAPTER X. 


WHEN I come to the task of describing how the poor 
themselves, there comes back to me the memory of a) 
“exam.” I submitted myself toin the happy long ago. 1: 

uite sure now whether the result was to beaclerkship in So 
Brae or a certificate of proficiency which I could fran 
glaze, and hang up in my bedroom; all I remember is, that 
taken up to London with half-a-dozen of my fellow-collegia 
deposited in a large room, at a desk, and that in front of 1 
placed a paper with a string of printed questions on it, whic! 
r Tested to answer in writing. The questions were not parti 
fiabbergasting then, though I doubt whether I could an 
single one of them correctly now; but that which carried t 
my fluttering heart at once was the special note which enjoi 
to write my answers briefly and concisely, There are certai 
tions which will not be answered in half-a-dozen words. | 
such there were on my examination-paper, and such a qt 
after a lapse of years, again stands and defies me to mortal « 

“ How do the poor amuse themselves?” _ 

The name of thelr amusements is legion, and to catalogu 
briefly is beyond my powers, even after a long life passed 
post-cards, which are used on one side only, and telegraph f 

The principal amusement of the people who have no mor 
take it, loafing at street corners and gossiping with their 
bours, and the form of enjoyment by far the most prev: 
getting drunk, . F 

The public-house, after centuries of philanthropic tall-t: 
hundreds of miles of newspaper and magazine writing, tra 
essays, remains still the Elysian field for the tired toiler. T' 
meaning efforts of the societies which have endeavoured tc 
the poor to hear countesses play the fiddle and baronets sin, 
songs in temperance halls have not been crowned with a 
like success, for the simple reason that there is an air of 
and goody-goody about the scheme which the poor alway: 
with suspicion, They want their amusement as a right, ! 
favour, and they decline to be patronised. 

The public-house, then, is still the centre of ‘attraction 
masses during their leisure—the public-house and its giant o! 
the music-hall, The old “Free and Easy,” held every Mo 
every Saturday, as the case might be, in the bar-parlour or 
room upstairs, is dying the death—the halls have killed it. 
are a few still in existence, but the attendance is meagre, 
entertainment is only kept up by ambitious amateurs of 
who sit back ina chair and close their eyes to sing a sen 
ballad, and the young gentlemen who are anxious to exché 
workshop or the counter for the footlights, and try their h 
at the comic songs of Messrs. Arthur Roberts and Mac 
before the dozen or so of the bar-parlour frequenters of th 
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COURTING IN YE MIDDLE AGEs. 


“HOW THE POOR LIVE.’ 
- GEORGE R. SIMS. 


(Commenced November 19th, 1887.) 
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oar to ale don't you think it ’ud be best to Postpone our court. 


faria (romantic), Oh, Tom! how can you talk so? W , 
“oem if rains, blows, hails or snows? Come. let us fly brah ig eg * 
ess Our mutual love! ([Zom has visions of rheumatics, bronchitis, «t.. 
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’—A TALE OF A TELEGRAM. 
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IT WAS A JAM, NOT A CROWD. 


CHAPTER X. Bear” who make up the weekly audiences of the “ Free and Easy.” | exist as part of the amusement of the lower orders, is perfectly 
a ; The old sporting-houses, once the resort of half the blackguardism | true, but they exist in such a hole-and-corner, out-of-the-way, few- 
WHEN I come to the task of describing how the poor amuse | of the East-end and a good deal of the West, have gone down | and-far-between style, that they can no longer be classed as amon 
themselves, there comes back to me the memory of a certain | before the steady bowling of the law. The friendly bouts with the | the amusements of those who cannot afford to pay high prices o 
exam.” I submitted myself to in the happy long ago. 1 am not admission to illegal entertainments. 
he) sure now whether the result was to ice in Somerset The noble art of self-defence did undoubtedly linger among the 
ouse, or a certificate of proficiency which I could frame and lower orders as a pastime long after it had passed out of favour 
glaze, and hang up in my bedroom; all I remember is, that I was with the Corinthians, and many of the porters of Billingsgate, 
taken up to London with half-a-dozen of my fellow-collegians, and Covent Garden, and Smithfield, waterside labourers, costermongers, 
deposited in a large room, at a desk, and that in front of me was and street hawkers are to this day famous as “ bruisers,” and given 
placed a paper with a string of printed questions on it, which I was to indulge their friends at odd times with a display of their prowess 
neste to answer in writing. The questions were not icularly on the extreme Q.T., in quiet out-houses and secluded spots where 
flabbergasting then, though I doubt whether I could answer a the police are unlikely to mar the harmony of the proceedings. 
single one of them correctly now; but that which carried terror to Such meetings, when they do take place, always attract a mob of 
my fluttering heart at once was the special note which enjoined me the lowest riff-raff, and if there be, as is generally the case, a charge 
to write my answers briefly and concisely. There are certain ques- for admission, ragged wretches, who look as though a crust of 
tions which will not be answered in half-a-dozen words. Several bread and cheese would be a considerable advantage to them, 
such there were on my examination-paper, and such a question, manage in some mysterious way to find the requisite amount of 
after a lapse of years, again stands and defies me to mortal combat, silver, without the production of which the crystal Bar of the 
How do the poor amuse themselves? Pug's Paradise moves not, and the sporting Peri is sent discon- 
solate away. 

It has been my good or evil fortune, in my desire to know all 
sorts and conditions of men, to witness some of the latest revivals 
of pelea poor now in drill-sheds, now in top floors of public- 
houses, and once in the upper floor of a workshop, which nearly 
gave way with the weight of accumulated blackguardism collected. 
These, it is only fair to say, were mostly “ramps,” or swindles, got 
up to obtain the quieamoney: and generally interrupted by circum- 
stances arranged beforehand by those who were going to “cut up” 
the plunder, 

Asa matter of fact, the suburban racecourse has now absorbed 
most of the poorer patrons of the ring, and the fighting men—that 
is, the class who are of the slum order—find em ployment in connec- 
tion with the betting lists and booths, The turf is still as highly 
patronised as ever in poor districts, in spite of the objection of 
the police to ready-money betting, and the racing element enters 
largely into the recreations of the residuum, 

This, however, is hardly the class of amusement with which we 
4 are concerned, which is more that which engages the attention of 
the music-ha 1. The old “ Free and Easy,” held every Monday or the poorer toilersafter work hours, The Saturday night is the great 
every Saturday, as the case might be, in the bar-parlour or the big night in these districts for the play which prevents Jack being dull, 
room upstairs, is dying the death—the halls have killed it. There AN EAST-END MASHER. and accordingly it is a Saturday night we select to take a trip once 
are a few still in existence, but the attendance is meagre, and the ; more through the streets of the unfashionable quarters. 
entertainment is only kept up by ambitious amateurs of the type | gloves between local “chickens” and “novices,” which once were { . We choose the heart of a thickly-populated district, and emerge 
who sit back ina chair and close their eyes to sing a sentimental | regular Saturday night amusements, are few and far between, and | from comparative quiet intoa Babel of sound. A sharp turn brings 
and the young gentlemen who are anxious to exchange the | dog-fights and ratting matches have to be searched for by the | us from a side street into one long thoroughfare ablaze with light 
workshop or the counter for the footlights, and try their hand first | curious as diligently as though they were looking fora policeman | and as busy asa fair, It isa fair, in fact; the pavement and the 
at the comic songs of Messrs, Arthur Roberts and Macdermott | ina suburban neighbourhood, and the result is generally the same. | roadway are crowded with a seething mass of human beings side 
before the dozen or so of the bar-parlour frequenters of the “ Blue That boxing and ratting, and other forms of the “fancy,” still | by side with the meat-stalls, the fish-stalls, the fruit and vegetable- 
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The name of their amusements is legion, and to catalogue them 
briefly is beyond my powers, even after a long life passed among 
post-cards, which are used on one side only, and telegraph forms. 

The principal amusement of the people who have no money is, I 
take it, loafing at street corners and gossiping with their neigh- 
bours, and the form of enjoyment by far the most prevalent is 
getting drunk, 

The public-house, after centuries of philanthropic tall-talk and 
hundreds of miles of newspaper and magazine writing, tracts and 
essays, remains still the Elysian field for the tired toiler. The well- 
meaning efforts of the societies which have endeavoured to attract 
the poor to hear countesses play the fiddle and baronets sing comic 
songs in temperance halls have not been crowned with anything 
like success, for the simple reason that there is an air of charity 
and goody-goody about the scheme which the poor always regard 
with suspicion, They want their amusement as a right, not asa 
favour, and they decline to be patronised. 

The public-house, then, is still the centre of fattraction for the 
masses during their leisure—the public-house and its giant offspring, 
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stalls, and the cheap finery stalls, There are shooting-galleri 
try-your-strength machines, weighing-chairs, rafiling-boards ; an 
nothing is lacking but “three ahis a@ penny” and a Richardson's 
show to make a complete picture of an old-fashioned fair. 

All the world and his wife are out to-night, and the wildest 
extravagances are being committed in the way of fish for supper 
to-night and vegetables for dinner to-morrow, The good housewives, 
basket onarm, are giving the ready-witted hawker as much repartee 
over the price of a cabbage as would suffice for a modern comedy, 

The workman, released from his toil, is smoking his pipe and 
listening open-mouthed to the benevolent and leather-lunged gentle- 
men who are sacrificing household utensils, boots, ornameuts, con- 
certinas, and cutlery, at prices which would have To the money 
from the pocket of a Daniel Dancer, And the golden youth of the 
neighbourhood, with their best attire on, all cut after one relentless 
fashion—the mashers of the East—they, too, are out in full force, 
eutering into the wild delirium of reckless pleasure which the scene 
Invites, 

The principal amusement in the street, apart from baying knives 
and neckties of the Cheap Jack and entering into a rafile for a con- 
certina, which is the sole business of one 
densely crowded stall, seems to be shooting 
at a target—three shots a penny, and the prize 
for hitting the bull’s-eye, a real Whitechapel 
cigar. This seems to be an intensely popular 
pastime with the boys, and the one who wins 
a cigar and turns away and proudly lights it 
is at once surrounded by a crowd of lads, who 

raise his skill and ie for a puff at the 

uxury which his marksmanship has won for 


im. 
The public-houses are crammed all along the 
line. This form of “amusement” seems to be 
the favourite one with families, for in house 
after house there are little groups comprising 
a grey-headed old lady with a glass of neat 
gin, a buxom young woman with a baby and 
ditto, and a burly young fellow with a big 
vewter, On barrels against the wall and on 
orms set round, these groups of young men 
and young women are talking more or less 
loudly, and spending an idle hour in putting 
the bulk of the week's wages down their 
throats, It is a truism to say that the curse 
of the lower orders is drink, but no man with 
eyes can walk ona Saturday night through the 
homes of the wage-earning class without feel- 
ing how terrible the evil is, and how earnestly, 
without being either a bigot or a fanatic, every 
man who has a chance should raise his voice 
at the criminal neglect which flings these poor 
pees into the arms of their only caterer—the 
ican. 


Many people object to the music-halls as 
sinks of iniquity. That they are unmixed 
blessings I am not going to contend, but if 
properly conducted they do an immense deal 
of comparative good. Drink is sold certainly 
in some of them, but few people get drunk, 
A very little liquor goes a long way at a hall 
and the people being amused and intereste 
in the entertainment do not want much liquid 
sustenance. The entertainments at some of 
the lower halls might, it is true, be weeded 
of certain suggestive songs, but after all the 
best patrons of indecency are the rich, and 
the r give their loudest applause to skil- 
ful dancing and sentimental singing. A g 
ballad, well sung, “fetches” the masses as 
nothing else will, and they can Sppreciats 
good music, If the managers of halls would 
do away with the coarser items in their pro- 
grammes, I should say that this form of enter- 
taining the masses was absolutely calculated 
to benefit them. I am quite certain that to 
keep young men and women off the streets 
and away from bars is no bad service to the 
cause of morality. In the East of London 
there are several pan where a big entertain- 
ment is given and no liquor is sold at all. At 
one of (hen—the best of its kind in London 
—there are two houses nightly. From seven 
till nine dramas are performed, then every- 
body is turned out and the house is refilled 
with a fresh audience for a music-hall enter- 
tainment—and nearly every evening the theatre 
is crammed to suffocation; the admission is 
1d. the gallery, 2d, the pit, and 3d. and 6d, the 
upper circle and boxes. On the night of our 
visit there wasn’t room to cram another wif Se 
in the place ; the gallery and pit were full of boys and girls of from 
eight to fifteen, [ should say, and the bulk of the audience in the 
other parts were quite young peo le, 

The gallery was a sight which once seen could never be for- 
gotten. It was one dense mass of little faces and white bare arms 
twined and intertwined like snakes round a tree—tier above tier of 
boys rising right away from the front rows until the heads of the 
last row touched the ceiling. It was a jam—not a crowd—when 
one boy coughed it shook the thousands wedged in and round 
about ; and when one boy got up to go out he had to crawl and 
walk over the heads of the others; space below for a human foot 
to rest there was absolutely none, 

All this vast audience was purely local. Our advent, though our 
attire was a special get-up for the occasion, attracted instant atten- 
tion, and the cry of “ Hottentots"” went round, “ Hottentots” is 
the playful way in this district of designating a stranger, that is to 
say, a stranger come from the West, 

The entertainment was admirable ; the artistes were clever, and 
in only one case absolutely vulgar; and the choruses were joined 
in by the entire assembled multitude. 

When it was time for the chorus to leave off and the singer to go 
on again, an official in uniform, standing LM the orchestra, and 
commanding the entire house, raised his hand, and instantly, as if 
by magic, the chorus ceased. . 

Of course there. are disturbances, but the remedy is short and 
effective. Two young gentlemen in the dress circle fought and 
used bad language to each other. Quick as lightning the official 
was upstairs with a solitary policeman, the delinquents were seized 
by the collar, and, before they could expostulate, flung down a 
flight of steps and hustled out into the street with a celerity which 
could only come of constant practice. . ; 

It is fair to say that the youths seemed quite ready for the emer- 

ency, and took their “chucking out” most skilfully. I should 
Rave fallen and broken my nose had I been flung down a flight of 
steps like that ; these youths were evidently prerare: and took a 
flying jump on to the landing, What they did outside I can’t say, 
but, Shar a chorus of hooting at the helmeted intruder, the audi- 
ence resumed their seats, and the performance went on without any 
further interruption, ; 

Such places as this—the cheaper halls gaffs, and sing-songs—are 
the principal places of resort of the ladies and gentlemen of the 
slums who have coppers to spare for amusement. But the streets 
themselves offer to many a variety of entertainments for which 
there is no charge. A horse down is a great source of quiet enjoy- 
ment; a fight attracts hundreds, and round in one dark spot we 
came upon an al fresco gambling establishment, where some 
hundreds of lads were watching half-a-dozen of their companions 
playing some game at cards ona rough deal stand, presided over by 
a villainous-looking Jew. What the game was we could not stay 
long enough to study, for our approach was signalled by scouts 
and as we came close to the crowd it dispersed as if by magic, and 
the gentleman with the board produced from his pocket a quautity 


of cough-drops, and flung them upon the board, bawling aloud, 
“Six a penny, six a penny !” in a manner intended to convince us 
that this was his occupation. Possibly, we were mistaken for plain- 
clothes policemen—at any rate, we were followed and watched for 
fully a hundred yards. , 

The mock-litany scoundrel had a big crowd in one street, and an 
infant phenomenon—a boy who played all ved pe org airs down 
the spout of a coffee-pot—was largely patronised ; but the biggest 
audieuce of the evening surrounded a gentleman who, mounted on 
a cart, was at once carrying on the business of an ointment vendor 
and the profession of an improvisatore. His ointment was only a 
penny a fos, but ita intrinsic merits were priceless, It was war- 
ranted to draw glass, or iron, or steel, from any part of the human 
body with one application ; also to cure weak eyes, bad legs, and 
sores of all descriptions. 

The gentleman indulged in anecdotes full of ancient and modern 
history, all proving the value of his ointment, and every now and 
then he dropped into rhyme, 


If you have a bad leg, and physicians have given you up, 
Or you've been to the doctors who've half poisoned you with nasty stuff, 


ONLY A PENNY A BOX, 


Perhaps you fancy that it's no good, that your leg can't be cured ; 
But Moore's ointment will do, of that rest assured. 


Try it; if it don't succeed, you're only a penny the worse, 
It you don't try it, you may think of it too late, when you're in your funeral 


earse, 

It’s cured hundreds, and thousands will testify 

It is good for even the tenderest baby's eye. 

Why pay a doctor, or in hospital lie for months, 

When this ointment will cure you by only applying it once? 


Then the gentleman broke off into prose, and related how Napo- 
leon, in the Island of “ Helber,” had bought a box of this v 
ointment of the seller's grandfather, who was under the British 
Government then, and had declared, if ever he got free, every 
soldier in the French army should have a box in his knapsack, and 
also gave certain humorous reminiscences of his own struggles to 
get the English people to believe in the specific. His eloquence 
was not thrown away, for he did a roaring trade, and at one time a 
perfect forest of hands was held up to secure the famous ointment. 

The crowd thins as closing-time comes, and the hawkers pack wu 
what is left of their stock, strike their naphtha amps, and wheel of 
the ground, What they have left they will sel\ in the early market 
on Sunday morning. ‘ 

(To be continued next week as a Special Supplement. ) 


SLOPER’S APPEAL FOR A PENNY. 


Our readers will have seen, week by week, what success “ ALLY 
SLOPER’s PooR RELIEF FUND” has met with. Your old friend 
SLOPER is more than pleased with the sum already collected, and he 
hardly knows how to thank you all for your kindness. At the 
same time, he feels it his duty to ask for more, and he knows when 
he asks that he will gct it, With this week the Fund amounts to 
£497 38, 23d., but ALLY wants it to reach £1,000, Give him £1,000 
Sor his “ PooR RELIEF FUND” and he will do anything for you 
on earth, Ifevery perehaarr 7 “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” 
would contribute a Stamp—that's all SLOPER asks for—one Penn 
Stamp from each of you—the Fund would mount up to £1,000, pe 
the unutterable joy that would be dispensed to thousands of 
Starving Poor with that sum is indescribable, All Subscrip- 

week in “ ALLY SLOPER'S 
Ha.r-Hou pay,” giving names and sum contributed ; and when 
the List closes, the total amount sent in will be distributed a 
the Destitute Poor by Commissioners yet to be appointed, not one 
Sarthing of the money subscribed to go in expenses, which will be 
borne entirely by MR, GILBERT DALZIEL, Subscriptions should be 
sent, addressed to— . 
GILBERT DALZIEL, - 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S PooR RELIEF FUND,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, 
London, E.C, 


tions will be acknowledged week b 
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SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK's “ . 
Houiway,” £453 15s. Od. SINCE RECEIVED a 


4s,; W. ANDREW, 59.; W. WARING, 88.; TOOLEY, 38.; JIMMIB'S PALs, 5, . 
W. SHEPHERD (Kimberley), 10s.; St. THOL, 5s.; LYDIA THOMPSON, £1 is: 
H. and R., 68.; NELLIE RBID, 8.; T. BRIAN, 7s. 6d.; TWO SERVANTS’ Mir; 
8s.; 8. DUNCAN, 10s. 6d.; J. A. CAVE, 108.; WILLIAM PRITCHARD, £1 |,” 
W. MARTIN, 53.; J. PORTER, ld.; A. TAYLOR, 2d.; WB ARE SEVEN, 7y: 
T. LINEKAR, 2d.; THREE OLD MAIDs oP LEA, ls. 6d.; A. HoDgsoy, 4); 
C. P., 1s.; W. DUCKWORTH, 1s. 8d.; J. DRUMMOND, 1s.; ATTISON. Jy 
H. TAYLOR, 28.; WALTON FAMILY, 4s. 3d.; 51x LITTLE Onzs, ls, ; 

T. Heyes, 6d.; R. MaCiNTyRE, 3d.; H. NEWBURY, ld.; W. 


23.; F. PULLEN, 28. 62.; Ka‘ 
Boyss, 1d.; H. Suae, ld.; POOR WoMAN, 2d.; BOTTLES, 


Fd 


1s.; J. M 


28. ; D, 
K. HILL, 6d.; E. EDWARDS, ls.; IRISH STEW, LOCEREIM, 6d. ; T: 
sonven THY HAND, 2d.; L. Darron, 1s; W. V. M.,6d.; A Few Evecrai 


; G. AITCHISON, 3d.; TaM BLYN, 28. 8d.; Mrs 
MossByY, 28.; RB. 8., 8d.; W. C., 6d.; W. H. H. 1d.; LAME GIRL, 8d.; ANOS. 
od.; 8. éd.; BVA and Erust, ls.; Esséx, So! D 

A. 54; Seams W. Pai ote 2: F. iy 
$ 8, 8d.; W. FAIRMAN, 3 F. Scorr, 
, Lirrae Lauug, 1s.; Ms. ALLAN, 1d.; WILLIE and 
May, ls.; H. SKINNER, 1d.; B. O. B., 3d.; J. WOOLER, 8d.; G. SMITH, 
A KINDEREN, 6d.; GRANDMOTHER, le.; F. TAYLO 
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BENNETT, 3d.; ALICE, le. ; BE. and E. 1s.; C. 
Sun oben uve oe? Paseuneos  Pureaea tet Ooe 
; ; PENDLETON ; 
Ra, 6d.; H.W. 24.5 ere, to 
3 J. LaNBaM, 8d.; CHAR ¥ 3A. E, IDEN DEN, 6d. ; 
.; BLACK HILL, 4d.; BoB, 8d.; E. KiNG, 1d.; B. 
; BE. C.,8d.; EVERY LITTLE HEL?s. 
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RE 
EToeL and Emity P., 1s.; E.C., 6d.; J. TAYLOR, 18.; A PRIVATE OF THE 
Burrs, éd.; THE Fatnins, 1s; T, WHITESIDE, ls.; FAMILY CIRCLE, 6d.; A. 
H HILL, 2d.; E. L. W. re 


Is. : 
Ns 
DADDLES, 


3d.; J. M. BILLINGTON, 6d.; A. D. SMITH. éd.; G. H. L. R., 1s; .R. 
1s. 1d.; V. M. L. R, 6d.; L. 8. L. R., 6d.; R. HL, "Oi eas Tus 


, mi 
24d. ; a oonts Ditto, 6éd.; ‘© MOOCHERs, 3.; 


6s.6d.; E. H. MOUNT, 28. 6d.; 8. SMITH, 28. 4d.; W. GOLLEDGE, 28.; W. WIL- 
14MS, 88.6d.; R. BOOK LESS, 88.; H.M.S.“ WHy, FOAM, ALBATROSS,” ote, 3s.0d; 
A. and G. HEADLAM, 5s, 2d ; N.E.,5s.8d.; WESTERN UNION TELEGRAPD C0., 


ORD, ist 


Were 
3 
= 
a 
re 
= 
$ 
LJ 
£ 
) 
‘4 
> 
ke} 
= 
i 
i 
4 
rs] 
3 
5 
a 
£ 
= 
F 
ad 


£3 


B.Z., 188.; E. BIGNELL, 18. 3d.; 
69.; A. REDDELL, 38,9d.; J. SBLBY, 28. ied Ruopes and FRinsDs 
, 108.; A. DOCKREB, 2s. 6d. ; CITT, 58. ; 
E, EOCLESTONB, 1s. 3d.; A. BORKETT, 28. 6d.; e Amos, 5s, tak Kitres, 
2s. 10d.; A. HOBBS, 1s, 4d.; R. SHAW, 99.6d.; F. BYwoRTH, 89.; L. POUNTNEY, 
8d.; A. DoDsoN, 3s. 6d,; W. BARKER, 6s. ld.; W. CREW, 7d.; A. TYTHER- 
GH, 38.; J. SAUNDERS, 6d.; W. G. (Messrs. Eyre and Spottiswoode), 28, 7d, 
Making a total received up to January 12th, 1888, £497 8e, 2}d. 
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR. 


——— 


*,* We invite correspondence on this all-important subj l 
we shall endeavour to publish as many of the reeds ose aah 


space will permit, 


3 St. JoHN STREET, E.C., December 29th, 1887. 
DEAR £18,—Please receive accompan ing cheque for £10 10s., my 
contribution to your fund for the relief of the “ Poor of London.” 
enn ot ; George R. Sims, and Frederick Barnard, and all 
concerned in this g and well-managed work, A Ha and 
Prosperous New Year, I remain, yours very truly, W. HAL! 18, 


2 QUEEN'S Mansions, 8.W., J. 1 
My DEAR He eh enclose P.0.0. towards the und, = flow the 
Poor Live.” Sir Arthur Sullivan subscribes £2 2s., and your humble 
servant, 68.,—£2 78, WALTER SMYTHE. 


CoomBER’s DAIRY, GREAT PORTLAND STREET, LONDON, W., 
December 27th, 1887. 
Deak § R —I have the pleasure of enclosin cheque for £1 ls, in 
aid of your “Sloper Charity.” Yours faithfully, H, COOMBER, 


21 LANCASTER = Si cat br ad W,, 
cem f 
Deak S1R,—I have much pleasure in aiding, very slightly, your 
good work, so enclose 2s, 6d. I only wish I could afford to give 
more, Yours faithfully, CHARLES GODFREY 
B.M., Royal Horse Guards.) 


ps as i igrpeed i. ae pees Lond Subscribers and Salen 
5 are F noed, } 
distribution of the Fund at Pr pa Ronde, ED, Seiad 
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“‘ The yreatest consternation prevails at an 
of the London Hospitals had expressed an opi 
respected Parent. With this view it 8a 
dogs of St. Bernard, attracted Papa’s attention 


THE MOON GONE 


2. “ Bless my he 

pinks is sure to be round arter the moon tically, “it’s bag) 

night. It's a total ‘ 3 let’s have s lark.” tion rehaciee 
al 


1. “Come on, boys,” shouted Billy Juggs, “old 


